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AY the enthefleſm that 


F took poſſeſſion of your La- 


dyſhip's boforn, when his 


Recording Angel entranc'd 


Pen,” whifpered my Genius, 


© may do wonders yet 


hip qut your beiter rü 
it zin repair; 5 


if this 
world. b a dk of 


— 2 7 


Ingenuity, take a trip to 


that 


iſ 


£5. 


that 'of invention: ! 


2289 


you are 
certain of the Prize of F ame, 


8 while yo brandiſh this re- 


nowned Taliſman * 5 
This ſweet whiſpering fo found J 


a pleaſing paſſage to m 


beart IT ſat Aw by my - 
fire· ſide; 5 examined the 4 
treaſure” of. my memory 


found it contained a mine 


> 
for my purpoſe, without 


1 purring my Pegaſus into 


imaginary regions :— Truth 

5 took her ſeat beſide me; 8 
examined the contents; 
5 found they. correſpond 
ed wih her regiſtry. TI put 

* them into form—and am | 
happy in -preſenting them 
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8 
to the heart of ſenſibi- 
lity. „„ 
1 am, Mapan, with re- 
| ſpect free from adulation, 
Your Ladyſhip's 


very humble and 8 


devoted Servant, 


THE AUTHOR.. 
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Warn N 1 fat 1 to 


| collect the particulars of the 
following work, the un- 

common W of which 

ſtimulates 


xii PREFACE. 
ſimulates me to a continu- 
ation, which will be ready 
for my numerous readers in 
a ſhort time, 1 examined 
every character introduced 
with the equitable eye of 
_ Juſtice. When I exhibited 
them to the fiulpeision of 


thoſe powerful members of 


ſociety, Genius and Friend- 


% 


PREFACE. ii 
ſhip, I was led ta think the 
colouring beautiful „ and the | 
execution every vay cha- 
racteriſtically juſt. Since 
then it, has found its way to 
the public tribunal, where 
the former illuſtrious cha- 
racter will pay no attention 
to the magic eloquence of 
the latter,---I have been 


Jab : told 


vr PREFACE” 
"wold'my? Rtritires on Mr. 
Garrick are beneath the- pen 


that executed the foregoing 
part of the work : to this 
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it would be idle to pay any 


attention, while my aſſer- 


tions are founded in truth. 
Af thoſe elevated admirers. 
of Mr. G. who will not 
think him any other than 


PR ERF ACE. x 
the paragon goft perfection, 


while his great powers en- 
nobted: the dramatic muſe; 
will-take the troubilo of ſerus. 
tiniziag his conduct, is 
Manager and Diamatie Re- 
viewer, and Jeave: tu (band; 
brother; friendz“ out of the 
queſtion; they will not think 
me Yiveſted of Feeling, nor 
Sd; - brand 


i PREFACE. 

brand me as the diſturber f 

his renowned manes. Mr. 
Garrick' d dramatic fame I 
bow down to witli as much 
reverence, as the warmeſt 
| idolater at his ſhrine 3 but 
deteſt, with the majority of 
principles 5 NOT will 1 think 


the gift of two guineas to 
the 
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PREFACE, xyii 


the beſt paſtoral poet of this 
age, nor the eee a 
rotten building to his vete 

ran brothers of the ſock and 
| buſkin, monuments, of he- : 


 nevolence, and of a ak at 


extraordinary feeling 
looked for the beſt, infor- 
mation in the delineation 
of every character, and the 


general 


xvlii PRE FACE! 
general voice told me 1 
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> affure the candid reader, 

| degeneracy 'of ſoul 1 have 
þ been ever a ſtranger to z and 
though I do not expect t6 
die worth a hundred thou- 
fand pounds, I am not 
hopeleſs that my graue vil 


Bot be honoured with the 


> 


tear 


PREFACE. air 


tear of friendſhip, as warm 


and fincerely flowing, as if 
I had died the farſt favourite 
of Plutus 


c oN. 
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ADVENTURES 


HACKNEY COACH. 


* 


| T H E 
TWO LADIES. 


. Tm S is the moſt faſhionable 
Coach on the ſtand,” ſays a pretty 


young lady, ſtepping into me, 


with all the hilarity of ſoul that 
diſtinguiſh the children of pro- 
ſperity ; after whom followed an 
elderly lady, her mother. This 
Coach,” ſays the old lady, from 


Its 


\ 
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its neat appearance, was never in- 
tended for a Hack I am poſitive : 
no doubt it was, in its primitive 
ſtate, the vehicle of pride and a 
es but ene 


« Their aint means would No 
grant continuance, were obliged to 
diſpoſe of it for half the money it 
coſt them, before they had ſoiled the 
pannels.“ Tis very like, Mam- 
ma; there are ſuch a number of 
coach-going gentry in this capital 

now a-days, that people of diſtinc- 

tion are puzzled to diſcover the 
Baronet of Groſvenor Square, from 
the aſpiring Cheeſemonger of Fiſh- 

Street-Hill. Tis ſurpriſing ſome 
of thoſe literary beings do not give 
. Ti be Adventures of a Hackney 
| Couch ; 


A HACKNEY COACH. 3 
Coach; I am ſure there is an ex- 
tenſive field for a fertile genius, 
and no contemptible one: we have 
The Adventures of a Guinea, a moſt 
entertaining work; and ſimilar. | 
adventures, full of fancy and in- 
ſtruction. It is one hour the ſeat 
of pleaſure; the next, of ar xiety: 
incidents innumerable it is daily à 
witneſs of, — Diſappointment 
often hots 7 into it from a great 
man's levee with a heart full of 
anguiſh ; Pleaſure takes a Jaunt. to 
Vauxhall with the ſyren of his 
ruin: the nuptial pair to be mar- 
ried; the diſconſolate maid to her 
lover's funeral. In ſhort, I don't 
know adventures, if naturally re- 
lated, would prove a higher ſource 
. of 


2 


readers. 


ry THE ADVENTURES OF. 


of pleaſure to * generality of 


—— 


Thy wiſhes, my fair companion, 


ſhall be from this day, which 1s 


the firſt of my ſetting out, com- 


plied with; I have no doubt, from 
my preſent. elegant appearance, of 
being ſpeedily acquainted with the 
various characters of life; and of 


putting into thy hands, in a few | 


years, a repoſitory of entertain- 


ment and inſtruction, as full as the 


| Bath Machine that has juſt paſſed 


me. 


Before I introduce any of the 
characters I mean to exhibit to my 
reader, I muſt beg leave to intro- 
duce my | a 


ORIGIN. 


A HACKNEY COACH. 3 


ORIGIN. 


1 WAs made by a diſtinguiſn- 
ed Coachmaker of Great Queen- 
Street, Lincoln's-Inn-Fields, for 
Mr. M, a very worthy mer- 
chant in Threadneedle-Street, who 
acquired a conſiderable property, 
by an early and intenſe application 
to commercial buſineſs. He had 
as great a foreſight of future eyents 
as moſt ſpeculative men; could 
decypher a man -of ſmall capital 
and great 'appearance, whom he 
generally called a cracker; ſhook 
hands with the firſt merchants on 
the Royal Exchange, and was ever 
foremoſt in all their cabinet coun- 
55 cils. 
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cils. As he had a riſing family, 
he was circumſpect even in trifles; 
ſtudied litle elſe than how to ac- 
quire a proviſion to ſhield them 
from the winter of adverſity. Not- 
withſtanding all this ſagacity, he 
truſted as much to appearances, 
where riches centered, as his un- 
thinking neighbours; and by the 
failure of that plunderer F——e, 
this laborious ſon of induſtry, and 
his darling, family, were bereft 
of the honeſt harveſt of many 
toiling years. At the time of this 
national calamity, I was at his lit- 
tle villa at Clapham Common, with 
his wife and children, who moſtly 
_ reſided there. 


When 


A HACKNEY COACH. 7 


When Rumour, the harbinger 
of this dreadful tidings, arrived, 
the genius of miſery only could ex- 
preſs the horror that ran through 
the family; which was ſcarcely 
felt, before the unfortunate wreck 
himſelf arrived with the coafirma- | 
tion. > 


He entered the back part of his 
garden, and retired to an arbour, 
where he and his little family uſed 
often afſemble,—to hide the bitter- 
neſs of his affliction, 


He did not remain long in this 
ſituation, when his wife and chil- 
dren came to pour the balm of 
conſolation into his bleeding bo- 
ſom. His eldeſt daughter, with 
2575 ſurpriſing | 


= 

[ 

+Z 

. 
[1 

1 

7 
. 

. 

- 
1 
IS 
; 
74 

” 
4 
4 
. 
« fy 
- 

LSE 
I . 
_—— 
12 
T 

: 
13 
Tal 
' 
SS 
14 
1 
1 
| 


4 | A * r * & 
. 4 N 
e r T_T CES 
* : $ , 
* = 

= 
4 * 
* * 0 w 
4 * - 

: x 
5 : 
* - 


+8 THE ADVENTURES OF | 
ſurpriſing fortitude ſuppreſſed her 
anguiſh, while ſhe began to chaſe 
from his tortured imagination, the 


approaching ſpirit of deſpair. 


« You know, my dear Papa,” 


_ ſays ſhe, with the endearing ten- 
derneſs of youthful affection, 


hen Lady Notable did us the 
honour of a viſit laſt, how very 
much ſhe admired my embroidery, 
placed it in as flattering a point of 
view as the ingenious and unrival- 


led Mrs. Wright's. My brother 
Billy's miniatures are much ad- 
mired likewiſe ; I have now a very 


good likeneſs, neatly executed, of 


the Ducheſs of — Lady 
_ - Notable ſhewed it to Oy and ſhe 
| admires | it highly: ſhe is a good | 


creature, 


A HACKNEY COACH. g 


creature, — I will make her a pre- 
ſent of it; — ſhe will be a friend to 

us, my dear Papa, 2 will re- 
commend me. 


There is no fear, between. my 
brother and J, but we will realize 
ſomething to begin the world 


This little villa belongs to my 
uncle, who often told me we 
ſhould reſide here, if we wanted 
his aſſiſtance; he too will be gene- 
rous; for, you know, he calls my 

mamma his darling ſiſter. 


„We will retrench all our ſu- 
perfluities, and live like our pri- 
Bs : mitive 
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mitive parents, when there were 
no F—.“ 


He preſſed the little charmer to 
his boſom; and deſired her bro- 
thers and ſiſters to do the ſame; 
after which he roſe, with his wife 
in one hand, and ſhe in the other, 
and walked into the houſe. 


A few days after, I was driven 
to the coachmaker's, where I was 
made but two months before; who 
told my maſter he would ſettle 
with him next morning : when he 
_ generouſly returned the original 


Price. 

1 did not remain long in this ſi- 

gon; when I was purchaſed by 
a Hack- 5 


A HACKNEY COACH. TY 


a \ Hickney-mian, of Oxford-Street ; 

who had me numbered, and ent 
to his ſtand, next day, in 
Piccadilly. ' 


I nated but a few minutes 
here, when I took WP. | 
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'T urs is a character, of all 
others, I have the higheſt reſpect 


for; but more ſo, ſince I heard the 


ſtory of Captain Shandy and Le 
Fevre, which was read by a ſenſi- 
ble gentleman, a companion of my 


old maſter's at Clapham, who often 
delighted him with his excellent 


company; with a good book, his 
conſtant companion, we have made 


many little excurſions round Lon- 


don; in all of which he has amuſed 
him highly with the beſt literary 


works, and his own ſenſible obſer- 
_ . vations, 


This 


A HACKNEY.COACH. 13 


% — 


This venerable veteran was ac- 
companied by his wife, the patient 
and loving partner of his life, in- 
many a hoſtile clime: old as they 
were, their ſatiety did not ceaſe 
from military pleaſures, for they 
deſired they might be taken to 


THE. 
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n 


REVIEW IN HYDE-PARK. 


P HOEBUS was in his utmoſt 
ſplendor, and Pleaſure diffuſed the 
happy tidings to all her children 
within the vicinity -of London. 
The Park was uncommonly 
crowded The King and his ami- 
able Conſort had juſt arrived, and 
were receiving the royal ſalute as 
we got up to the lines: Harmony 
took her ſeat in the ſoul, and all 
was charmed attention for ſome 


minutes.— 


_ Well, Emily, ſays the veteran, 
£6 how do you like the troops?" | 
. They 


I ey 


A HACKNEY COACH. 13 
They wake a very noble ap- 
pearance, ſays ſhe, © worthy the 
admiration of their Royal Maſter, 
and the warriors in his train: it 
brings to my recollection ſome 
pretty lines I once met in a poem, 
but little known, written in com- 
pliment to General Wolfe, on the 


conqueſt of Quebec ; and may very 
properly be introduced here: : 


LY To the ſhrill numbers of the nk fife 

I 'They move harmonious, —O ! *tis fine to ſce 
Firm virtue, and united vigour ;—he | 
Darts his experiene'd eye along the files, - 
Obſerves their warm alacrity, and fmiles.” 


„Very happily obſerved,” fays * * 

he, *the King is fond of his ſol- 

diers, and waits for a glorious op- 

portunity to ſhew to our perfidious | 
enemies, 


16 THE ADVENTURES OP 
enemies, and his admiring oountry- 
men, the ſpirit and intrepidity of 


his renowned grandfather and the 
immortal Wolfe. 


. bores that 15 on the right 
band'of his ſovereign, the valiant 
and ſucceſsful Amherſt; what perils 
has he not encountered for his 
_ thankful country, near half an age 
in her ſervice, with unſullied ho- 
nor! highly beloved and gratefully 

rewarded,——On his left, behold 
the happy heir of eternal honor, 

the offspring of the glorious Gran- 
by! Methinks I ſee thee, bliſsful 
ſpirit! with a branch from thy palm 
of victory binding his youthfut 
. brows! hear thee tell him, wen 


his country. calls, to remember thy 
| . : 


- 
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unſhaken loyalty: and victorious | 
fame: the ſoldiers view him with 


paternal fondneſs, tracing delighted + 
in his youthful countenance the 


lines of valor and humanity !— 
Happy youth ! mayſt thou ſink to 
the grave with the ſame weeping 
honors on thy hearſe, thy father's 
ſpirit found on his. 


 « Beſide him ſtands that brave 
officer, Townſend, with all the 
ſoldier in his appearance! he is juſt 
returned: from the government of 
that kingdom, that knew not how 
to prize his liberality till it loſt 
him: he fought with the ſpirit of 
Hannibal, when his brave coun- 
Uyman dropped at Quebec! and 

2 highly 
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highly deſerves every honor his ge- 
0 nerous Prince beſtowed on him. - 


2 The greateſt ahi lch 
in the world, immortal Pruflia! is 
not ſurrounded by braver heroes! — 


Let us retire; the King is a- 
ing the field.” I left this happy 
couple at their habitation, wiſhing. 


them that ſerene repoſe attendant 


on TIE: * 


"A E. days. after I attended. 
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AN OFFICER'S FUNERAL, 


Ir was one of thoſe cheerleſs 
mornings, when the ſun withdrew” 
his enlivening beams from the hea- 
vy atmoſphere of London, that I 
was ordered out very early toattend 
the funeral of an officer, belonging 
to a regiment in America ; who : 
died at his father's in dame e 


"= 


, My company conſiſted: of mg 
of his moſt affectionate com panions, 

who were aſſembled to pay the 
laſt ſad tribute to their departed 
friend. This teſtimony of friend- 

thip to ſurvivors is a pleaſing me- 

mento of indubitable ſincerity, not- 
withſtanding what the children of 
diſappoint 
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diſappointment may aſſert to ** | 


| amen. 


Their diſcourſe chiefly turned on 


the many virtues of the deceaſed: 


his convivial diſpoſition; amiable 
fidelity; and above all, the affec- 
tion he bore his faithful nurſe; 


whoſe huſband was one of the un- 
fortunate ſoldiers that fell at the 
battle of Bunkers-Hill; his allow- 


ing her ſixpence a-day out of his 


pay from that hour, and taking 


her child into his protection. 


.* But ſee,” ſays one of my com- 
panions, the diſconſolate Theo- 
dora at her window, ſhe has been 
watching the ſad proceſſion, though 
early j-—amiable ö how 


much 
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Fel art thou to be pitied ! P She 
was dreſt in deep mourning, with 
her window open,—She raiſed her 
ſwimming eyes to heaven and as 
ſhe cloſed them, the paſſing breeze 
bore from their heavy lids a tear 
—and dropt it on the coffin. 


During the momentary interyals 


from grief, ſhe reſted her eyes on, 


the hearſe, till it was out of ſight; 


then ſat down in the window ſeat 


and wept bitterly. 


This lovely woman's connec- 
tion with Charles,” continued he, 


“% may not be ſo well known as it 


ſhould be; and as 1 had the hap- 


pineſs of a cloſer intimacy with 
Ba them 


* 
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them both, than moſt others, 1 
ſhall relate it. 


F\ 


— ad — 
2 
- - 


This excellent young lady is 
ol | the daughter of a Baronet in the 
Weſt of England, who died ſome 
few months ago, leaving her, at 
her own diſpoſal, a fortune. of ten 
thouſand pounds. In a village near 
her reſidence Charles was brought 
up, under the inſpection of his 
grandfather, an officer on half. pay, 
- Who retired to this rural aſylum 
after many hardſhips, and little 
= Elſe to ſolace old age, than a heart 
1 it | of integrity. 


Charles was the favourite of 
this veteran; he infuſed in him 


5 the virtues of the ſoldier and the 
5 | man. 5 
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man. The father of the youth, 
obſerving the wonderful progreſs 


he was making, was reſolved, 


though dear his company was to 
him, to let him remain with his 
excellent preceptor, till he was 
every thing he could wiſh. 


In this retirement he lived till 
he was eighteen years old, the de- 
light of every companion, and the 


lover of the beauteous Theodora! 


the war- worn hero was a conſtant 


viſitor at the Baronet's, always ace | 
companied by his pupil. ; 


* Theodora and ber mind uſed 


frequently meet them in a path- 


way that led from her houſe to the 


village; and by that means had an 


oo 
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opportunity of | indulging herſelf 
with the converſation of her favo- 
rite Charles, TOP 


gi They generally let the old Gran- 
by go up the avenue, while they 


walked through that part of the 


demeſne that led to the back part 
of the houſe: every one of theſe 
_ excurſions was conſidered by them 
both as the height of human feli- 
city. How delicious was her win- 
ning converſe to the happy Charles! 


every intefview, their ſmiling ge- 
nius revelled on a bed of roſes. 
„ And the ſoft language of the ſoul, | 


Flowed from her never-ſilent eye.” 


"0 Charles, ere his bliſſes were 
6 taſted 
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determined in one of thoſe walks 
to unboſom himfelf to Theodora. 
She liſtened to him with the atten- 


tion his virtues merited ;- told him 
to wait till next morning, and he 
ſhould have her anſwer. + 


— 


4 


Ere he was yet riſen from his 


fanciful embraces of Theodora, her 


maid and confidante was diſpatch- 


ed Peas Nabe Apllowing ſhort len 0 | 


ad 


2 
I 


. 
. 


W. Dear Charles] 


6, DO not doubt the fin. 


* cerity of your love: I ſhould. as 


* ſoon doubt my own feelings in 
your favor; I will break the ſub- 


C Bk * ject 
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taſted by fome fortunate. rival, was 
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«ject to my father to- day: if he 
* conſents, I ſhall be happy; if he 
* diſapproves, I ſhall be miſerable; 

«yet, though he ſhould, be ſatisfi- . 
* ed I will be _ only, while 
n * living. 


. 


THEO DORA. 2 


This terminated as poor 
Charles's fears foreboded; the con- 
nection was broke between them; 
the old officer ceaſed to viſit the 
Baronet, and Charles had only a 


Bo few mutual glances at church, 


by the hapleſs Theodora. 


every Sunday, to comfort him; 
and an ardent letter, now and then, 
which was left in a box- tree for him 


. 
2 


In the laſt, he found there, 
„ | Was 


9 
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was encloſed” her piqure, neatly 


folded i in a paper, with the follows 7 


ing words: The painter's geni⸗ 


es howeyer ſublime, would con- 
« vey to my fancy a faint image of | 


my Charles, compared: with- that : 


* already engraven on my heart, 
* which no time can obliterate ; ſo 
„that 1 deſi re no Thadow 1 in return 
Fa: for this trifle,” Ws 

In this viciſſitude of hope and 
anxiety, he continued for a year 
after the ſeparation ; when his fa- 
ther drew a part of his mother's 


fortune from the funds,” and pur= A vg 


chaſed an enſigney for him, in a 
regiment ordered for America ſhorts 


ly after. Vou are acquainted with. 
the reſt of the ſtory. 


C2 0 1 
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© Three years have elapſed ſince 
he left the laſt paſſionate kiſs upon 
#1 heodora' s lips; he Was every 
thing 1 in the field his brave precep- 


tor was anxious for, valiant and en- 
terprizing. But who can turn aſide 


the ſhaft of adverſe fortune? he 
j | was wounded at the head of a ſcout- 
[ | ing party, but not mortally. _ 2 
| His mourning mother, when ſhe 
heard the melancholy tidings, beg- 
ged he would return to her arms; 
he was too affectionate to diſobey 
the voice of paternal love, and ar- 
rived about three months fince. $i 


e Theodora, ole father has 
been dead theſe nine months, on 
hearing the ſtate of her lover, hur- 

"ried 


- pu 0 % 
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ried up to town, to participate in 
his afflitioh-; ſhe took lodgings in 
the ſame ſtreet, that ſhe might be 

near him, viſited him me day, 
morning and evening- 4 


* When he had a reſpite from 
his anguiſh, fo as to be able to fit 
up, ſhe would read by him, or tell 
ſome ſoothing tale. But alas! the 
dreadful herald of her grief arriv- 


ed, and deſtroyed the proſpect of 


her future felicity; his wound turn- 
ed to a mortification, which de- 
prived him of his life; and left his 


family inconſolable, and his lover So 


in a ſtate of phrenzy,” 


By 5 time we arrived at . 


Church-yard, where they left me to 


join 
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join the melancholy train: pvor 
Charles was conſigned to his clay- 

cold manſion, and I returned with 
his affectionate friends to where I 
took them up. 


1151 10 


I - 


- 
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THE WEDDING: 


| | WAS engaged a few days after 
to go to Weſtham in Eſſex, by an 
affectionate couple who were de- 
ſirous of taſting the joys inſepara- 
ble from wedded love. The bride 
was one of thoſe captivating veſ- 
tals that win upon the affe ctions, 
rather than enchant the eye; poſ- 
ſefling that agreeable ſomething, to 
be ſeen beautifully dreſt in that ad- 
mired actreſs, Miſs Brown, of Co- 
vent-Garden theatre; but not 
in Mrs. Hartley, W is a venus 

de Medicis. Pe 
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She was accompanied by two 
agreeable females in neat habili- 
ments; the bridegroom had one 
attendant, and the bride's father, 
who was a widower, was the laſt 
who took a ſeat with this happy 
aſſemblage. 


Our journey was very pleaſant, 
the young folks of -the village, 
who had timely information of this 
event, were prepared with the 
ſweets of the ſeaſon. made .up in 
various forms. When the bride 
was handed out, ſhe was preſented 
with a handſome bouquet, by a 
comely - youth; while the bride- 
groom received the like favor from 
a ſprightly laſs, with the counte- 
nance of Hygæia. 


*% 


$i 
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Six ſemale villagers inſtantly 
Repped from the throng, ſtrewing 
> way with e till A were 


ae eke 18 el 


7 FL hes 4 33 


180 * # 92 9 2 0 4 


- As tha e Som the <= E 
they were preſented with a chaplet 


af flowers, which they were re- 
queſted to preſerve, while it re- 
maine d together, as a cha * 
__— they, viſhe them. 


. ee was i pot behind 
band in, acknowledging the honor 


they did him, he gave them five 


guineas, which eie meme as s happy; = 


COTIE7 ” 


as theit wiflics, - GABUZUA. 1 


N 


We haven to Wanftead, where- 
4 bridges father had a villa. 1 
Usti! C 5 cannot 


* 


* 
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FA cannot divine, my dear Amelia.” 
ſays her father, „ What makes 
you ſo dull this morning, you 
were all cheerfulnefs. yeſterday.” 
bo Indeed, Sir,” fays ſhe, * I can- 
not account "fob 3 it, it Ats from 
no cauſe” of diſpleafiire'; yo have 
married me to the man T love; 
and I will ever retain a juſt ſenſe 
of your geodheſßs, there ut hours 
when this languot of the mind will 
not ſuffer us to think or ſpeak ; 
they are winged with melaneholy 
on the Supe morn of every ra- 
ee 5 inf bib od? - 


«23 THF! 1 "wt Ny e . 1109 


85 Your huſband ſerved, me with 


Wa i-ſon' s integrity in his apprentice- 
ſhip, and 1 doubt not but he will 
98 an ornament tothe line of life 

2 $ I ſhall 


— . — 
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I ſhall lea ve him in His father was 
an honeſt man, an excellent com- 
panion ; ; we ſeldom miſled ſpend= 
ing a convivial evening together at 
the Queen's Arms.—Your huſband 
took a liking to me from his child- 
hood; —I have had him in my 
thoughts for thee a long time; but 
more ſo ſince his father's misfortune 
in trade ;—I: ſhall leave ye a com- 
fortable proviſion—and my leſs ' 
ing.“ | 


* 
0 14 
1 4 \ 


The: tear of fatherly affection 
dropped from his eye: he ſtrove to 
conceal it it was the lucent meſ— 
ſenger of a ſoul in ecftaſy :—they | 
faw in it the image of benignant 
nature, and both fell on his neck 
with gratitude and wept. - | 
HT | I ſhall 


/ 


36 THE ADVENTURES OP 

41 ſhallk retire,” ſays he, to 
this little habitation we are going 
to; for the remainder of my days; 

I can bring to my imagination, as 
F fit under my favorite elm, the 
memory of my loſt friends—-dwell 
upon their virtues —point to many 
a memorial of their-fincerity ; and 
when thy happy appearance cheers 
my little dwelling, think it a day 
of celeſtial feſtivity. 


As this happy company were to 
ſpend ſome days in the country, I. 


teturned to town without them. 


THE SAILOR. 


I H OL L O ba 19 — 

bawled a Sailor, as we were driving 
through , White- Chapel, — “ ſteer 
me right a-head to ſome pretty lit= 


tle cock-boat in Covent-Garden; 


but avaſt, don't run me Pm a: 


-_— 4 + # 


this” ſays he, EN rowind me; 5 
* what damned bum boats we have 


got about Wapping :: 


4 — 1 ON 


G&5*1 to. web 
BD, „ Aye! fake me to the; bilbpes!: 
thaſe land lubbers of. Weſtminſter: 


Tas when the ſeas. were, gering 


take 
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take care of their tinſel carcaſes ; 
let em alone for that. —Hollo! 
— pilot! tell that there laſs with 
the ſhort petticoats and tight heels 
to ſtep aboard, I've got a letter 
from her brother for her.” 


„What cheer! what | cheer, 
Nan 3—what ſtorm haſt thou been 
in, my lafs, thy rigging feenis | a 
Hitfe tattered, and yet thy bottom 
c is tight add clean.” 8 
| £1 1-8V _— 
e The A of Ava, ſays 
the poor girl.. O,=<=an' ' that be 
all, here is what will ſet thee to 
rights ſpeedihy, my girl ;” pulling a 
dirty letter from his pocket. 
us it, and Sans It contained 
35 $173.45 LENS pers an 
n Kr” 
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an order on her brother 8 owner 
* re o bin Am 

31 18 m Loos 
But tell me, my hafs, has 
have thee ont of thy laſt birth — 

* An: act, of charity, ſays; ſhe; = 
« my maſter has got a new miſtreſs, 
as great a;viragq as any under hæa- 


ven; an ald failos, once a comrade - | 
of my father's, who is reduced; to 


beggary, uſed daily to come for a 
lit tie charity; L told his flery to my 
old miſtreſe, good foul l Who de+ 
fired-I might give bim every day 
what I contd fpare. I did ſog e 
% conſidered him 2 penſionex in 
the family ; ihe children grew de- 
lighted with: the Admiral's fea 
ſtories (as they aſked to call him); 
and often had him down. to the 
53 | kitchen 
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kitchen to divert them. My poor 
miſtreſs had not been dend fix 
months before my maſter married 
this curſed ſhrew, and then our 
calm proſpect was changed to 4 
dreadful ſtorm! ; the poor Admiral 
was diſcharged, and to er 
aſſiſting him with her bounty, as 
ſhe called was diſcarded like 


wile,” * ; | on #4 XL 4 
* » 
— 7 1 F 
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N hind bed foe Adee oult bf 
place, and was very much reduced 
when Providenee directed me to 
vou Sink me! what a picaroon 
harpy-!—ne'er mind, ne er: mind, 
my good girl; thydeeds are regiſters 
ed where her's will never i let. 
that. be RR” By 
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„Here lives Tom's owner, let 
us unſhip ourſelves.” - Saying | 
which, he gave a ſpring out of me, 
and ended: her. into the houſe, 
with that warmthofaffectionſf pring- 
ing from a e ſoul. a 

This humane creature's caſe was 
truly pitiable ; and yet ſuch revo- 
lutions in families are daily feen. 
What an offence to. humanity !— 
when a man is bleſt in one bliſs- 
ful object, and doubly happy in her 
children: why, ah why ſhould he 
ſteep their little pillows with the 
tears flowing from an injudici- 
ous choice! rather, why could he 
not find that ſociety in them, 
he once experienced with their 
. loving Wh 
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loving mother, — and think of 
them oy? 3 8 


1 my ſtand without 
them, and next day took up that 
univerſally admired character 


a. 
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DOCTOR GOLDSMITH. 


«To have the b lafst of 
meeting Doctor Goldfmith, this 
morning, is a happineſs 1 did not 
expect, ſays a ſmart little man, 

addreſſing a gentleman of a ſatur- 
nine complexion, who ſaluted him. 
A poor female with one leg, who 
was blacking ſhoes near them, 
raiſed her head at the ſalutation, 
and inſtantly cried out, Ah, God 
bleſs him, he was born to protect 
the wretched, and will go to hea- 
ven for it.” Let us retire,” ſays 
he, © this poor woman's benedic- 
oy will draw a crowd about us“ 

«Iam 
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«Tam juſt returning to Chiſwick,” 


ſays his friend, © and if you will do 
me tie Räd of your company to 
dinner, I ſhall be highly obliged ; 

you ſhall be, maſter of your own 
time, as ; uſua be) I. a when 


Sw ICS 


you. think 8 5 


KE 1 4 
n dS Wt «4 


g « With all. my "heart * days he. 
It fell to my lot to accomp Tr any this 
ene 5 1 


— 
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The day being uncemmonly 
fine, he deſired the coachman to 


take off his number, that ve. de might. 
| 69 through l, . 


2 * 4 * % 
11177 „* # et ACE 4 ®. 4 + + 


— 5 . r N : 1 0 "YT TY 
4 _ = — - GG o = 4 : . * 4 =- * 7 | 


1 * 

ee rr arty 25 A! 

a 22 % 4 0 14 1 6 > 

* 1 "W & « © - © # at . 4 a » - 


A HACKNEY COACH. 45 


Lock ods romebr Selig 


— „ 


HYD r ARK. 


p Wuar « a motley ſcene,” fays 


the genius, is ever here about 
this time of the day ! pomp, ſelf- 
importance, and lounging nobility, 
ambling in the troop of pleaſure.— 
Poverty looking up to them for re- 


lief, yet fearful of the harſh me- 


nace of denial.— There ſhines 
the proud enſign of nobility—a 
ſtar ;—here ſickens in the eye of 


ſuffering virtue---a : tear.-——Yon 


tattered wretch, poſſibly, owes her 
remnant of poverty to ſome of 
theſe lords of the creation ; yet 


they paſs her by with all the * 


difference of a mercileſs vizier.— 
IM * Here 


* wE 


[ _——_—_— 


1 
* 


2 thy pillow would be lined with 
many a thorn. 
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„Here comes the beautiful Du- 


cheſs of —— with a ſplendid 
train of faſhionable youths around 


her ;—if I had a wife, I ſhould be 


ſorry to ſee her a ſpectacle for ſuch 
gazers.— The fair tints of vernal 


lovelineſs adorn her delightful 


countenance! - perfection is charm- 


ed with her graceful form, and 
the perpetual buzz of flattery 


gives her theeks an additional 
bloom, that almoſt hide their na- 
tive roſes: | 


| « Beautiful woman !——thy ſitu- 


ation in life places thee above the 


contempt of bitter inveQive, elſe 


The world is 
ann, and fiction has taken the 
ſeat 


2 
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| feat of truth, which makes it dan 
gerous for any, but ſuch as thee, 
to be ſeen in this ſituation. And 
yet, thy wife, (ſpeaking to his 
companion) is a much happier 
woman; the flowers of her little 
garden cannot flatter her: a good 
book; thy ſociety; and a few 
friends, whoſe converſe © never 
ſtained the tablet of ſcandal, ſeat - 
ed in her little bower, are the ut- | 
moſt earthly happineſs ſhe deſires. | | 


——Let us quit this ſcene of |} 
gaiety.“ 5 9 


* You forgot, ſays his compa- 
nion, © to give me your opinion of 
the Proſpect of Poetry.” I did 4 

ſo, I was ſo immerſed in a variety | 
. of r buſineſs, that I had not time to | 
-read 


3 
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read it till laſt night; I had it once 
in my poſſeſſion, when I was at 
Lithoy “; I loſt it, and did not 
meet with a copy till you favored 
me with yours 


If my opinion could enlarge 

the merit of it; I think it inferior 
to no poem on the ſubject in any 
language, and ſuperior to moſt: one 
paſſage gave me infinite pleaſure, 
and as J have it in my pocket, 1 


ſhall 8 it for * | 
| « This 


* 'The village where he was born, which he 
| calls Auburn, in his Deſerted Village; it be- 
longs to the pariſh of Nogheval, in the 
county of Weſtmeath. This I had from". a 
ſchool fellow of his, who loved him, and re- 
'veres his memory. His biographers are all 
-miſtaken,- who ſay he was born in Roſcom- 
mon. 8 
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cc Toſt as the fea, by paſſions let the ſoul 
Like the brine ſparkle, like the billows roll; 


T hen anger kindles in-the, warrior's eyes, 
And earth, uſurps the thunder of the ſkies: 


See how they mount upon the groaning car, 
Shake the long lance, and overtake the war; 2 
Aloft in air te ſound the hirling thong, 
The horſes fly, the chariot ſmokes = Gs 
The foaming courſers preſs upon their heels; 
Back run the lines beneath the whirling wheels: 
Fleeter than light they flaſh along the Hields, 
And ſuns by thouſands blaze upon their ſhields: 


The twiſted ſerpents round their helmets roll'd, 


Muſt hiſs in verſe, and bite in burniſh'd gold: 


The war brecks in now millions are no more, 


And a long groan purſues the guſhing gore: 
Spears, darts, and jav'lins launch along the y, | 
Plunge into blood, or into ſhivers fly. bo 
Thus let your heroes rage, by Mars poſſeſt, 


And feel an Iliad riſing in thy breaſt; 
Hut ſoon cement thoſe wounds, let diſcord ceaſe, 
Ahd \ warring worlds unite in friendly * 


D 3 « This 
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This is the ſublime! without 
ſwelling into bombaſt. The Au- 
THOR * is but little known out of 
that part of the world he lives 
in ; I am told he is ſtepping faſt 
into the age of child- hood, like his 
| predeceſſor Swirr, and finds but 
little comfort from any thing but 
his own random thoughts. 


/ 


« I remember the ingenious Earl 
of Orrery thought the dedication 
of this poem to him a great com- 
pliment. It is the moſt. elegant 

piece of poetic genius I have ever 
ſeen from Ireland.” 


6 His 
Dr. De-La-Cour. + Cork. 


> \ 33 
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His companion propoſing that 
he ſhould return to London in his 


carriage, put an end to my journey 
with this ſenſible genius. 
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Takes you me for a ſpunge, 

Sir?“ ſays a gentleman, ſtepping 

into me. Yes, and know you 

to be one,” ſays the gentleman, 

with an indignant ſmile ; © thou 
wert nurſed in the cradle of infa- 

my; thou wert fed by the hand of 

hypocriſy; thou haſt given genius 

a ghaſtly ſmile ; and the ſufferings 

of virtue, the tears of Meduſa. I 

- have traced thee through every 

ſtage of life, and found thee what 

I aſſert, You live by the exerciſe 

of every vice, and that day is fair 

indeed when Merit does not re- 

oo -  *ceive 


} 


721 
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s wu — 


of gh is chat of. a Toole, 
and the feelings of Targuig, their 


humanity: T hop haſt neither ger 


4 2's *38 01 


us, © acation, nor what are calle 


eq the thining qualities. of iſtoſtri- 


£34 3» 


ous I ite to recommend thee ;, and 
yet; the hateful volume © of thy, mar- 
tyrdom © takes the lead of ever ry 


other of their peruſal, where blecd- 
ing rept tation preſents þ er man- 
led image! and the tear of pity 
was never traced upon the ſan- 


guine page ! Thy ſubſcription to 


This? villauncus Wok 18. Extenſi ive, 


nd 'by- this thu art ehabled” to 
triumph lover honor and unfulliee | 
integrity: 


My: 


: 
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My companibn eſcaped | from 
this bitter lecture of the injured 
heart as ſpeegily as he could. My 
driver was reſolved to bea con- 
noiſſeur in this maſterly painting, 
and therefore did not attempt to 
ſtir, till his exaſperated fare ex- 
erted his Tartarean voice with the 


penetrating words, Go on, you 
Taſcal cf a crack of the whip ac- 


and we e paſſed through | the ſhout- | 
ing crowd with the ſwifteſt cele- 
rity. | 

n We 1 at the Mount-Street 


| Coffec-houſe. ; where a gentleman 
fook : a ſcat with him, who1 ee | 
him 


9 


Sw be hn 


of china, it is, probably, the bap- 


Pp © 0 IO" "7", "0 


as Re ˙ EC en . ao _ 
- 


r wo. 
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him by the name of Mr. Cheany. 
I believe this to be a corruption 


tiſmal fignature of ſome facetious 
wight, who ſeeing ſuch diſtorted 
images, from his infernal fancy, as 


we behold on china, bequeathed 
him this expreſſive legacy for his 
excellent deſigning, 


— 


6c Well, my propitious genius !” 


ſays his companion, what news 
from Mount Ida! does the pulſe 
of the goddeſs beat in uniſon with 
mine ?—what ſays ſhe?” She is 
a compound of inconſiſtency,” ſays 


he, one hour ſhe is on the wing 


to Scotland; panting for your em- 


braces ! the next, a very Sigi ſmun- 


da, diſſolved in tears; feaſting on 


a lover's. 
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a loyer's ſmiles this minute, and 
"Gighing at a father's ſorrows the 
next: in ſhort, 1 (believe, 5; Hips and 


Ss «a 4% S 


Wartet * 


I cannot fail 10 make the voy- 
age with ſafety, in the beauteous 
Manilla, while you are at the 
helm: come, my fortunate Ar- 
cher ! be ſucceſsful in this, and 
thou ſhalt repoſe with my genero- 
© fity under a ſhadow of laurels, and 
magnificent happineſs ! K. played 
Pretty deep laſt night at Arthur's; 
the blind goddeſs ſhook the = 
every caſt? here are two fifties on 
- this tempting paper! manage this 
affair, and they ſhall be e 
. to the ſtore of Crœſus.“ 


A . & we * 


— 


3 - « Your 
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_ -:4:Yg8r>Former! liberality made 
ine hazard every iner movement 
of the heart in this eaterprize; a diſ- 

covery would be winged with in- 
evitablo rum: it is not your ſanctu- 
ary would protect me from the 
fury oft. hero ferocious Knights of 
the Rainbow, who eye me with the 
fierceneſs of a vulture, and wait 
but for! the opportunity to deyour. 

- You ſhall hear from me in a few 
days: af, my genius wears her 


wonted ſmile, the willow ſhall mot 
deek mY brows. 
iq vum 10 2/25: th 
4% Thi ings am-cngiged! 
bya lady of adiſtindion, to ſettle. 
the preliminaries of a crim conwith 
her paramour, a handſome youth 
in thecity, the ſon. of a merchant, 
D. BM Who 
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who, caught a faſt hold: of her af- 
fections laſt night at the opera. If 
1 ſucceed. in this negociation, the 
richeſt yatary at the temple of Plu- 
tus will gradge me the treafure.of 
my .vicory-! my paper, then, will 
bear the impreſſton of hundreds, 
inſtead of fifties; for the feelings of 

_ ecſtaſy are trifling to the tranſports 
that will ariſe from this interview! 
ſhe is all phrenay to ambrate :this 
Adonis of traffie. Farewell! you 
may rely on my OG? bare; 


+58 8 reed that may pierce bim 
to the heart! thought J, and make 


him as hateful to himſelf, as thou 
art to honor and honeſty.” 122 


1874 
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By this, man's corrugated. bro, 
and watchful attention to his poc- 
kets, he ſeems to be a Miſer,—I 
was not miſtaken. He deſired he 
might be taken to the Bank.— He 
obſcryed a perpetual ſilence on the 
way. A poor old ſoldier, with 
one arm, on his return, begged 2 
ſmall portion of his charity. He had 
none; — but he had a canvaſs bag, 
which contained what would an- 
ſwer the ſame purpoſe ; but his 
callous ſoul: caught the alarm on 
the poor man's. ſupplication, ' and 


+ 
R * * | 
1.% hy 
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it was hurried with the rapidity of 
lightning into his pocket. | 
« Stay,” ſays he, © I think my 
_ maid gave me a farthing, when ſhe 
returned from the chandler's ſhop 
this morning, if I have it I will 
give it to the. He had it not; 
but a gentleman, who begged to 
take a ſeat. with him, offered 
to lend him a ſhilliug: O, by 
no means, ſays he, he is but 
a poor old ſoldier!” £ A poor old 
ſoldier!” rejoined the they: * who 
bas a better right to your bounty? 
the firſt, the foremoſt in the liſt of 
indigence, once the truſty guardian 
ol that treaſure you are hiding from 
the world, — the glorious privilege 
of nature—your freedom, Come, 
Sir, 


AHACKNEY cOATRH. 6 


sir, the giving of your mhilling and 


mine will never injure usg And it 


will be a mine to him. 1 


| « Probably his little. family wait 
with weeping anxiety for-thelittle 
harveſt of the day, and atpreſent 


it does not conſiſt of. Bon a 


WY, * 


, _ W + +4 &# 
penny.” 
* Ly 4 2 £ 
1 ene 170 14 
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Fine preaching, indeed,” ſays. 
the Miſer ; no, no, you may give 
him your ſhilling; but mine ſhall- 
be reſerved for a nobler purpoſe;. 
it ſhall go towards the endowing _ 
of an hoſpital, which I have had 
in my thoughts ſome time; and 


then I ſhall have the prayers of 
thouſands.” ——* Away!“ ſays the 
gentleman, jumping on the N 


* $4 * * 
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ment, tis not in your nature.“ 
He gave the foldier his mite, ans _ 
quit the Miſer. Ot Saiten e 


I vas uneaſy till 1 got rid of 
this deteſted being, * ur 
; NO” 915 „ — 13 


2 045 10 1 


A few Bs als I took. up a 
nobler ſubjeR of humanity. | 
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\ COMB, ny, dear lays ne 
to.ber little bay, ® we wn 
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this poor Woman. and ige her 


if we can.“ She had a petition in 
her hand; it came that morning 
rom a poor woman, vrho had been 
ſeized with therpains; of travail in 
a miſerable» habitation; friendleſs, 
and ſorlorn. Thad heard ere 
number of humane ſouls, | 
take more delight in this firſt — 
ciple of nature; fhan boaſting of 
ſtarched virtub;"tiention this Wo- 
man's goodnels of heart on many 4 
N ir to this, that 1 
x 3 ; cealed | 
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ceaſed to wonder at her ready at- 
tention to the petition. 
+25) Ce21]M 
« Do you ſtay in the carriage, 
my dear, ſays ſhe to 189 
whith kp 6p falls, add ſee 
ek Poor wothan's' tuntioh“ She 
ber about Half an Hour, and 
retürnkd with che following tale. 


Zaintom Ant 21089; 1 daß 150 
929 EMas apprehenſi ve, my dear, 
m ſudden appeamade might throw 
the: poat woimandintocbnfuſion; 

tqiprevBatswvhinh, I ſtept into ber 
Deighbour's apartment, and ſent 
40 phriſe her my viſits She 
Nid got keep mp vg when khr 
lygle g that.hrqught me the peti 
e ne Westen herchilling 
2 bode, 21:14 01 1. mik 240! 20 

Halse | She 
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die She told me, ſſie was the Wife 
of an induſtrious tradeſman, who 
had been preſt on board a tender 
off the Tower, about fix weeks 
ago; that ſhe never knew calamity 
till then: ſhe ſpent the reſidue of 
his earnings endeavouring to pro- 
cure his diſcharge: the few friends 
ſhe had were as poor as herſelf, 
and ſhe ceafed to perſevere i in the 
purſuit the laſt week, giving ber- 
ſelf up to her ſorrows. Ves in- 
deed,“ ſays her little one, « my 
mammy does nothing but weep, 
night and day, though I do every 
thing i in my power to pleaſe her.“ 
„ I gave the poor comfortleſs wo- 
man an aſſurance of her huſband's 
diſcharge, coſt what it would: her 
thanks 
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thanks were too much for me to 
liſten to. I relieved her for the 
preſent, and deſired her little girl 
might call on me every week, till. 
ſhe was reſtored to ber er 
and her huſband,” 


: We; OW hortly after mentioned 

| this circumſtance 'to her compa- 
Nions, as I was taking them to this 
excellent woman's benefit; with 

the concluſive part, that ſne had 
not only releaſed her huſband, but 
reſtored them to their former com- 
fortable ſituation, with her own 
bounty, and that of the admiters 

of her benevolence, 


THE 


; 
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reign, when. I waa ſummoned-by a 


ſcure houſe, where four maſked 
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1 3 E pulſe of toil was ſtill; 
—and Morpheus began his Glent : 


hoarſe voice, as I was returning 


home from my ſtand, to an ob- 


figures inſtantly took a lent in me. 


My conception of their delina- 
tion I ſoon found. to be erroneous, 
I thought their intention was to 
rob the living: but I was miſtaken, 
for their prey in this nocturnal en- 


er was a poor wretch's corpſe 
| WhO 
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who they underſtood, from a villa-. 
nous ſexton, Was a friendleſs 
ſtranger that died that morning in 
the habitatione af miſery, And Was 


5 4 4 + 


buried in a ſhell ; at the * of 
the par tot 1 Ae A EH 15 


N "Perhaps" eine Chlkterten or 
| Boſe,” Whofe furpriſfog' Ind? 2 
Fence to a decent fltustlon it figs! 
dr death was' tharkEd for thb. Mes 
| DEE DAP hates! 
let me give à tear td cabi of your 
memories ; and ay! they. find com- 
panions FIAT the Samaritan foul of 
fenſtblility in this pauſe" or. exqpi- 
| fite Wfrobt ! 1 11981 30s NES. 


5 11: . 29 , 1 E gui. tl 1 de 


3 aps arrived af that mor 


i guiſhed a a that gave up 
01477 its 


A NEN CAGE. 
Its tad, more than onee, 8 


nile Gre Jhocking a th an ana- 
tomy *; they left me, taking m my 


, ehys TIT: :: | 
aria with them to prevent 


his iving the alarm, and. leaying 
olle of their com anions to er ä 
Walch. But, bt et, though it , 
have 46 1 tongue, wa freak with 

mot thiraculous o organ, Wand in leſs 


than Ave minutes the villany Was 
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diſc [coveted ; for. my ſafeguard 
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At my rate lll read che Chronicle „ 
Sirigatar' Events a few yeats back; be will 
there. find that a number wh, bodies from this 
violated gemefery w were ſold by the ſexton, to 

a monſter that kept wild beaſts near London, 
* which they ved tilt his gefarious' vroceed- 
ing was diſcoyered ; * when the, helliſh delin- 
quents x met a Fate too mild for fach 1203 abomi- | 
Abe dne. ats 
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(which they did not recolled) w was 
ſubject to fits, by which means a | 


violent alarm was inſtantly siven. 


The lanterned boſt, th their 
3 thundering din, hurried to 
the helpleſs ſon of RG LK 
who lay plunging i in the kennel. 


1 party furronnded me, think- 


ing I contained ſome prey for the 
conſtable of the night; while ano- 
ther, whoſmoakedthe proceedingby 


ſeeing agliding figure inthechurch- 


yard, who they inſtantly termed a 
Reſurrection Devil, got over the 


n and ſecured the thieves. oy 


Men, women, and nden on 
the alarm being given, from the il- 
Ks luſtrious 


tn 
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loftrious group in the attic ſtory, 
to the ſubterraneous ſprites of the 
cellar, ſtarted from their ſleep, and 
popping t their heads out of the ſur- 


dunding windows, gave a ſhout of 


applauſe, at their being 2 
ed, enough to rouſe the dead. | 


o violent was the bitter phrenzy 
of thoſe that were near them, that 


they diſchargd the drowning flood 
of their jordans on them, inatten- 


tive to the tottering file of Somnus' 
veterans, the conquerors of goblin 
armies, that were heroically guard- 
ing them to theround-houſe. My 
driver making it appear that he 
was forced into the church-yard 
"ig with them, they ſuffered 

him 
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Ts 


him to mount to his elevated ſitua- 
tion and return home with me. 4 


For t the pleafare « of thoſe 7%" 


minds, whoſe humanity is ſhocked 


with this outrage on, the grave, I 
have the ſatisfaction to inform 
them, that thoſe plunderers, of 
perhaps, one of their companions 
in ſome quarter of the globe, whoſe 
heart was a mine of virtue and be- 
volence, were heavily fined on their 


trial, and impriſoned for ſix months, 
and the perfidious ſexton received 


a ſevere flagellation from the hands I 


of that merciful miniſter. of juſtice, 


* W n H i 


Some Ge "ther 8 became the 
companion of * 
A PRIEST, 


— 
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3 50 wooded Git! 
ye cold ſprinklings of ſuperſtition! 
the Lethe of iniquity! in whoſe 


ſhallow fount the crimes of our 


ſanctum ſanctorum bigots are daily 
plunged; that they may exhibit to 
an aſtoniſhed world that virgin 
purity of heart that marks their 


immaculate actions! reſt with the 


fools that are above the joys of ſen- 
ſual pleaſure. 'Thou, my little roſe- 
lipp'd queen! whoſe" charms excel 


© the brighteſt ſaint in bur legionary 


calendar, to thee, my lovely deity, 
n bow the knee to-niglt!! 
£1:$5 1 E Courtcops 
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Courteous reader, excuſe me ; I 
ſhould have introduced this damſel 
to thee before, who was handed 
into me by this amoxous; paſtor, 
with that ecſtatic fire that blazed in 
the boſom of Abelard, when his 
kiſs of rapture. revelled o'er. the 
beauteous check of Eloiſa; and in 
the ſoft impreſſion left the lily of 
His felicity, encircled in the bloom- 
ing roſe of her beauty! this I would 
. have; done; but that it would be 
inflicting a ſevere penance on my 
genius to interrupt the enthuſiaſm 
of his ae . 002 


* 
* 


* 


„Thees l times: my Delilah + com: 
panion cried out, braviſſimo ! at 
the lovely phrenzy of her raven's- 


grey 9 who ſeemed to be a 
| branch 


\ 


t 
_ 
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branch of the renowned Pontiff's 
prolific ſtock, and conſidered wo- 
men and wine the greateſt happi- 


neſs the human heart could ,aſpire 


' © 'Tranſcendant woman !” cried 
he, what faſcinating lures we 
behold in the doininion of thy beau- 
ty! vernal pleaſure ſcatters her 
fragrant roſes in all thy ſteps! the 
{ſweet blandiſhments of love flow 
from the Hybla of your tongues! 


and the Graces adorn ye with the 


ſmiles of Hebe, and the beatific 
charms of beauty! oft in thy flow- 
ery ſcenes I rove delighted with 


Proteus, my cheerful companion! 


—laft week I rambled to Vauxhall 
+-la-militaire—laſt * I 10 


2s THE ADVENTURES OF 


gured in the boxes of the Hay- 
Market theatre with a lovely fille · 
de- joy, in Pariſian ſplendor! and 


laſt night I revelled in Lovejoy's 


Circaſſian convent !'—Well done 
Sixtus] thought I. © You are the 
Happieſt creature in the world,“ 
fays his companion, © that can di- 
vide your time ſo pleaſantly, be- 
tween imaginary ſaints and the 
angels of the bliſsful paradiſe of 
| Covent-Garden ! with the firſt you 
may indulge yourſelf in- all «the 
luxury of fanciful gratification, 
juſt like a poet when he banquets 
on the Heſperian beauties of his 


muſe : with the laſt you are not ſo 


feeure; a penance may enſue, ſe - 
verer than the terrors of your 


j i 4 . . - 
PYPake Street inquiſition 
r 1 * F patlee 
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41 paſſed yeſterday thro! the 
arch that leads from the Sardinian 


ambaſſador's Chapel into Lincoln 2 


Inn-Fields; where I beheld a man 
on his bare knees, in the kennel, | 
in an agony of grief not be ex- 
| preſſed : his incoherent lamenta- 
tion brought a crowd round him, 
who concluded him inſane; till a 
friend of his told them it was a 
penance inflicted on him by one ot 
your rigid rulers, who enſnared 
him into a confeſſion of a criminal 
tete a· tete with a publican's wife 
in the neighbourhoofl where the 
good Levite lodged ; and who, I 
dare ſay, burned. the ſame. incenſe 
on the altar of her credulous con- 
feſſion as often as the culprit. The 
poor wretch was ſentenced to 
rave, 
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rave, —Weep,— —and thump his ago- 
nized breaſt for half an hour in 
this ſitaation ; the ſport of unfeel- 
ing wretches, and the pity of the 
| enlightened | beholders, who could 
not help pouring their malediQions 

on the cruel perſecutors of your 
church, who ſeem to delight in 
this ſacrifice of peace and happi- 
neſs,” 1 >” nie 


Call it not perfecution,” ſays- 
he, « if it was not for this weak. . 
neſs of the underſtanding, a prieſt's 
ſituation would be as diſagreeable 

as a Welch curate's. This blind 
zeal of our followers gives us a ſu- 
premacy highly neceſſary, where 
there is no eſtabliſhment to fup- 


port us, If it was not for our in- 
 collant 
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— exertions | to quench the. 
lamp of reaſon and intellectual re- 
fnement the Proteſtants. are daily 
lighting in the breaſts of our des, 
luded multitude, we might wan- 
der with the itinerant orators of 
Moorfields, and Tottenham-Court- 
Road, the mendicants of arrogance, 
whoſe pulpit is a beer barrel, and 
whoſe canopy, the . 


«Let us . the ſubject, and 
enter into the temple of ſuperior 
felicity.” 


I left this inamorato, and the 
faint of his adoration at the Foun- 
tain Tavern, Catharine-Street ; 
where, we — ſuppoſe, he fi pac | 
Sabean 
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Sabæan neſtar from the lips of 
wanton happineſs; and the tears 
of penitence from the current of 
reflection of rh nh 11fett 


2 2 0: Gro „% 
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Nurrbnzuns from the Royal. 


Exchange this morning, I was ſtop- 
ped at the Somerſet- houſe Coffee- 
houſe, in the Strand; where a gen- 


tleman, with an inimitable wild- 
neſs of countenance, took a ſeat 
in me. - Sa e 


| There, was e is N | 
preſſive of the Wee purpoſe he 


* — b * - 


meet the heavy lightning that ſhot 
E 5 from 
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from his frantic foul through his 
tearleſs eye. 


L He deſired he might be taken 
to Kentiſh Town, He ſpoke this 
with a manly firmneſs, and an em- 
phaſis of the vimbil harmony at 
heart. : mY 


| 'Wretched coral thought. I; 
could nothing lure thee from the 
frightful verge of miſery !—the 
freezing gulf of eternity how 

many ſad examples fill the tearful 
volume of affliction !—untune the 
genial heart! —and rend the 
boſom of ſerene philoſophy!— 
| Poor Werter thy cureleſs woes 


1 nic! a TH" 


x 5 * = were 


mY 


# 
| N. 
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were tao puignant for thy fortl> 
tude; = Melanchely repoſed her 
heavy | head carly on thy breaſt, 
and led thee her unſbcial round, 
with ſighs and tears thy conſtant 
companions, till the ſable portal of 
the grave encloſed” thy crimſon 
corſe, and fealed the eys of genius 
and thy hapleſs love with GOT 
lotte's Ry ſorrows, EST 


+ | rent 
1418 13538 


n 


MV companjon fixed his eyes 
on a crowd that was approaching; . 
there were two poor youths going: 

to be executed :—he looked wiſt⸗ 
fully at them with weeping com- 
paſſion.— “ Your ſituation, poor 


: 0 1 cannot help feeling, for” k 


84 THE ADVENTURES oF 


_ mays he, though my own is at- 
tended with a leſſer ray of hope, in 
the ſtate Jam ruſhing into: I ſhud- 
der on the dreadful precipice. —— 
but miſery could not wear a more 
hideous aſpect when ſhe feaſted on 
the afflictions of wretched Ugolino, 
and his little victims of unparal- 
leled cruelty, than ſhe wears in my 
preſence this minute: —begone 
thou horrible fiend! thy bitter 
luxury i in my cup of miſery here, 
18 juſt exhauſted ; ; ſeek ſome other 
reſidence, and le me enjoy one 
placid moment in this ſad hour of 


3 calamity... 


” * 11 
1 * #. * 80 of a W #4 


— 
E 


& Oh death thou 8 5 of hy To woe, 


lay cure for life, + thou greateſt good Hom 
BYE: -_ _ 


1 


Still mayſt thou fly the coward and che gave, 
And thy foft flumbers only; we, the brave.” 
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« My FERN cha | bapleſ Maria! | 
may the inflexible heart of thy 
cruel father melt with compaſſion 
cer my untimely, bier: may he 
chooſe, from the fortunate of man- 
kind, an object worthy of that ami- 
able treaſure, thy affections, when 
thy Frederick's ſufferings reſt in 
oblivion, —— Thus I. finiſh the 


terrific beheſt of madneſs and af- 


* 92 En eee eee 
1 

The report of the piſtol Anion 

my driver, and ſome labourers-who 

were in an adjacent field, who ran 


* 
— J | to 
. ” - 
— * — — 
\ 5 a 


= 
- 
4 
— 
- 
* 
af 
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to 8 aſſiſtance; one of them was 


a tenant of his, and felt his loſs i in 
a ſenſible manne. 


We drove to his habitation, 


where the face of harmony was 


changed to a ſcene of tears, and 


_ audible ſorrow.— His faithful do- 
meſtics, trembling with the ſhock 


of anguiſh, bore him in: the beſt 
of maſters, the moſt” excellent of 
| friends, — was the tenor of their 


lamentations. Anthony's afflic- 
tion over the bleeding body of his 
beloved Cæſar, could only be ex- 
preſſive of . . ann here 
of en, wy 


m 
. 
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On my return, I diſeovered the. 


following paper, which dropped 
from 81 0 in the e 
ſion. 
＋ 23911505 
«T fit b for the laſt time, to 
trouble my amiable Maria with 


- 


a the weeping thoughts of a ſoul 


«ſhe has long been acquainted * 
with; 'whoſe ' deareſt happineſs 


% fled from her haleyon ſeat, when 
« thy unpitying father withdrew 


thy ſociety, the only one” ſhe 


with bliſs rejoiced in. Angel of 
felieity! whoſe refined adorn- 
ments of mind and perſon have 
proved the bane of my tranquil- 
M en receive: this parting atteſta- 
7 tion, 


/ 


— 


* af. 
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9 tn, this violent pledge of my 


derityl Could IT raiſe thee to a 
% diadem, how great would be my 
„glory! but that is beyond. my 


© reach : an eaſy competence, ſuffi- 
*« cient for the bliſsful aſylum of 


content, is all my portion: this, I 
remember, you with exultation 


called a treaſure, while your Fre- 


« derick-partook of it. Oh, Maria! 
« your tedious and ſecret removal 
weighs my poor ſpirit, to the 


* ſhades of death : I cannot linger 


< here: this world preſents no- 


4 thing but a comfortleſs waſte !— 


6 the light-hearted this bour, are 


\ 


K think and feel, made y ex- 


2 * 


my companions the next; and all 


A AA TNT 


ptefſbn would b at fa intly : Fg 
"70 vey to you. | 9 2 8 


44 


So = &# - 


„This morning Tiſhall ſeal my 
% doom—perhaps this hour the 
« ſhivering fit has oft come o er 


* me, which I. baffled with the lo- 


* nitives of philoſophy. . But, alas ! 


« I cannot doit ig rage 


«pillow of ihe "greatly nfs 


* nate. 


.* 
* 4 ”" 3 P ; of 0 & 4 F ; # A 
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In whatever region thou art 
conveyed to, dear ſpirit of ex- 


+ cellence ! pour thy benedictions 


te * to 


— 


* 
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\ * to the throne of mercy, for thy. 
« bleeding acrifice E thy pafor= 
* tunate 


1, 16) »PREDBRIOK” 


61D No e 8 


T%is Fetter was returned to His 
family in e nary n. 


«as 5 ' 
281 Of Joo 10 onaso 1 7? 
"5 

K 


— 1 «4 
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_—_ My refleQions. ef 5 


ſome qays, on the lamentable exit 


of this poor being; whoſe philoſo · 
phy was a ſhadow; and whoſe 


feelings, had they Fen leſs refined, 
> would have ds bopgt * hu- 
| i AND | Loy 


* 
* d Y. * f 
%, 3 # * 
ov % 
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Does the fault lie in nature, or 


the clime d my reader will, pro- 
bably, ſay the firſt; in which opi- 
nion I will readily coincide : it can- 


not be confined, to any elimę in 
particular; for every region has 


this lunacy upon record. I have 


heard it aſſerted, by ſcientific: res 
ſearchers, that the Britiſh clime is 
full of this vapor of phrenzy ; but 


Iwill not, by any means, give my 


conſent to it: I am very well per- 
ſuaded every enlightened country 
in the terraqueous globe can pro- 
duce yearly inſtances of the like 
nature. We pay more attention 
to what happens at home, than 


we do to any other quarter; and 


from 


bi 
— Tc — 
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from this alone ariſes that univer- 
ally received opinion, that Britain 5 
is more Ae" in this * Fi 

May this hand of Heaven inthe 
Bois and deſtroy this plague of the 
mind—this fell NO of paws 
and hippineſs.” 1 


4 - 
34. © & - 11141 « * . . 1 FA 4 * 


| 2 s 4 
. ; F 2 6 _ 
2 of % CS * * 4 5 ot — * * + » 
| | SES | 2» S © 22 
* — # - 4 "3.3 , ON * = : 
ö 2 a 


[LN . 4 
4 a - 
» 


- - ,: * 
2 > ce 
E — = 
— 5 { . 4 ; 
: # * 4 
of Wi 
- * b 
ll _— * 
7 * 
8 - 


* 
"* 
* 
. ©. * 5 
* . , 
9 << . . et #6 . TY q ” 
J 12 FA , 1 1 . l : 
Pp « * . F ® *® © 9 0 T H 
| . 
. 
* 1 
7 x 
＋ . 
o 


= 


+- 


0 


'A HACKNEY COACH. 53 


* — 
1 7 by 
1 
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MILLINER'S PRENTICE: 


< « N. E 171 | 
vob . fatigued, 

my dear, ſays a gentleman to her; 

* will you permit me to carry 


your band- box, or do me the plea- 
ſure of your - company .in this 


coach ?1 will be ; happy . in, con- 
ducting you to wherever you are 
going.“ © Indeed, Sir,” ſays ſhe, 


very modeſtly, ] am very faint, 


for I have not reſted ſince I break- 


faſted : 


| — 


* 
oY 
. . 
— ] —%—— Ä.. ⏑—⏑ 6QQ . —Ä8 — 
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faſted: my ſituation in life is more 
than I can patiently an 
ſincerely believe it, ſays he, the 
hardſhips of this life crowd upon 
us before we can gather ſtrength 
to. ſupport them, let that fortitude 
be thy companion through life, 
that propt through a ſeries of af- 
flictions thy fenowned and virtu- 


ous country woman, the memora- 
* ane 


; 4 
0 „ oft gurabers on the =M 

pion of regal virtue, as well as V 

3 _ thine ; your parents ſhould have m 
been more watchful of your ſouls . 
r n 


There, 
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Fhere, Sir; ſays The; you 
preſent! to my imagination a pic | 
ture I would willingly avdidilooks 
ing at; I loſt my felicity when I 
buried, my amiable; father; my 
happineſs d lied with, him, and left 
me with a; mourning. mother, 

to bemoan his loſs jn . Selen. 
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kh ſituation, 10 ek 
10 % „He was a ceaptin I a cept 1 
ment ſtationed in Ireland, whore > 


* 
* 


he died; my mother, fond of living 
within the boſom of her little fa- 
mily, free from the inquiſitive and 
prying: 85e pf: buſy, mendling 
neighbours, who cannot be, happy if 


- 
0 —a OA — — — — — —— 2 


* are not acquainted with every | 
| 1 
HF | - ->.-..," qomemic by 
| 
+ 
1 
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domeſtic: ſecret. around them, was ( 

_- obliged; after this heavy * 

e, e h L0G] 8 
7 nn AI. 

2 She had ever a en 

for the village where I was born 


in Warwickſhire , where the ſettled 
| about three eats ago, and lives at 
1 preſent with my brother and ſiſter. 
A friendly lady in the neighbour- 
uod ſhewed me many marks of 
| 3 her eſteem; and requeſted I might 
4 be put. n to her ins in 
n . 


1 ; . 4 S * 5 
, ; 444 — 2 


3 « I; am ſenſible of the ſi abet 
of her friendſhip; for the day 1 
| 1 was s bound, ſhe put' into my maſ- 
0 e ter's 


3 2 20 - 


* 
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ters! babdd a two Rundted pou id 
ban note, to be delivered d me 
at the erpitatioh df my time. 


£24 IL LL1 SL! 01 21 


**\This 0s di as unfore- - 
ſeen: accident ſhouſd. deprive her of 
the. means on which iI was to build 


my future independence. She little 


knows the flayery: of a milliner's.. 


younger prentice, and the vices,; 
they: are, expoſed, to. She ſhall: 
be ſpeedily acquainted with 
them,” ſays her companion, * for 
I will, with your permiſſion, ſoli- 
cit Toe countenance and your. wo- 


ther s to our immediate union.“ 


' EE 
4 904 0 * of 4 * » * L | 
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This was one of the ungggs ie, 


x allies of violent love, ands he 


+ 


bluſhed exceedingly, without a a8 


ply to it, for ſome minutes, 


To read a Haben Ac di 
occaſion requires lob ſenifible ue 
liberation; "ſhe did not think were 
ſelf ſufficiently an Se Foy this" 
point, ſo referred him to Her af“ 
tel for the 'moſt: AGRA © ar r 5 
the reply ſhe would with tg Live" 


Hi ; k 181 1 £ va DoS 485 — 
im. | 
hot "ET . a a5 , ' 75 12 5 4 
N 2 j 1441 * . 


He 148870 an interyiew Sith, 


- ber that? evening in 855 ey 
3 I 


Garde; ; when he wou give 
ſuch proofs to her ſriend, as would 
| leave 


* Uh 


1 


— 
„ — — — 
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PE 5 —— 


leave no doubt of the ſincerity of 
his propoſal: ſhe ſaw that harbin- 
ger of the virtuouß ſoul, truth, 
glow in his countenance as he 
advanced this propoſal; and ſhe no 
longer doubted him : the meeting 
was ſettled between them, and the 
iſſue of this adventure will appear ef 
to the reader's ſatisfaction in ano- 


. . . - x 
OO I PEE RY — Re 


. 
' 


ther part of this work, . 
1 
' 5 

1, 
7 | 

)it3 ; 1 2382880909 
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WII i; As W 3 a pleafura- | 
ble jaunt to the Spaniard's 8 on 
Hampſtead hill, George,” ſays a 
ſmart woman to a handſome young 
fellow. By no means,” ſays he; 
* we'll go to St. Martin's church, 
there is a charity ſermon to be 
. preached there by the Biſhop of 
P—, who ever brings a great 
congregation with him; it is the 
only place we can do buſineſs to- 
fi 1% T "IF day ; ; 


* a * 
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day; and after let us proceed to 
the Spaniard's. « Tis very well, 
ſays ſhe.—1 could not help{admir- 
ing the exterior of this youth: 2 
- had all that refined elegance i in his 
perſon and manner my reader 
would expect from the fineſt mould 
of nature, and the tuition of the 
Graces and can this man be a 
pickpocket, thought I. "oof You 
look very well to-day, George,” 
ſays his companion the K 
_ would as ſoon be ſuſpeRted c of your 
intention this morning. "Tis a 
curſed life,” ſays he, but 1 muſt 
feed my ambition.” | waited 
till they returned with the ſpoil, 
-and-then we drove rapidly off to 
"Hampſtead. : 


45 
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Thy adyice has been very pro- 
Phetic to- day, and I have profited 
largely by it,“ ſays ſhe, © how did 
you come off ??-—* Nabob like,” 
ſays he, my plunder is a little 

brilliant! 1 tipt the ſextoneſs half 
a crown, and ſhe placed me in one 

I of the beſt ſeats in the church, 
among a ſes of weighty dowagers: 
this neat | repeater, ſet round with 
. diamonds is no trifle ; Varaiſh, 
the Watch. maker, of Bartholo- 
me we 8 Cloſe, ſhall baptize it with 
42 new. name, and away it goes to 
Vibe Eaſt- ladies. 


5 


: This maſſy ſnuff box is of the 
true antique; my friend Solomon, 
5 | of 


\ 


202 Aran 
10 Fd wit. 
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"of S. 


1 Ae. will bon di. 
pole of 155 : he won 't ſcruple fay- 
: i vg. it wast] the companion of Edward 

© Worthley Montague in bis travels to 
* the v written mountains; ; and off it 
+ Sdes, tp. a -virtyoſo, at . as great a 
price as 'the Monks, horn- box 
if Yorick's heirs would diſpoſe of 


it, 
vin es „ . * | 
„ The reſt, are trifles, a gold 
etwee, à fineling bottle, a purſe 
with, two guineas, and a lottory 

ticket. Come, my ingenious 
lifter; in the magic art, let's ſeo 
your ſpoil.” 


* 


7 Here's v4, beauteous e 
blage 


— —]—U U - 


of her new flaſn· many I am tole he is 
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DAODYAAGLDIAHA 
"Nevo that n tell no tales,” 5 
e a \ puter of 88. * 
; this "Seaurifut Topaz ring, | 92 7 > gui. 
nds, And“ 4 Pan note bor Eten 
ud in PET TER have got. a 


1 E ifs 1 tO MM! 715 '7 


watch "top ——but fire me „it is 
K Cockſpur. Street ſte rliog 0 ew * 


8 * Ae 
bas "often bit me in 15 manger. 
0 Siagqtio Dido iin rie 


* 
1 
83 


* Vonder goes Harriet, as F live, 
let us poſt after her, and take a view 


very handfome, and has feewy bet- 
ter days. He has,” ſays her com- 
- panion,—** I underſtood at the bil- 
4.90. 1 ''hard 

2 N Mr. eren, 


127001 


55 
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. Fard-table;-the-other.day;-thathe: 
was an officer in 'PAmerica; Jeſt - 
-confiderably' at hazard, atjd'wwas. 
neceſſitated to ſell his commiſſion. 
to ee U dl debts. 


1 J. 91 
3 . 


3 He has * in Vai < thi me 

months, and ognſtantiy aten 
our noQurnal .meetings. in Ruſſel- 
Court be won twenty pieces 
laſt night from Ned. Nimblewriſt, 
and ſeems affectionately fond of 
Harriet; ſne never ſuffers him to 
decide her diſpute like moſt wo- 


111 VOOR 


men in 1, her fit ation, but rather 
242 14120 
wiſhes . to, ; fere n him rom u blic 


108 8 r 
the 


attention, . 1 found 75 a at, i 


2 210 


Cocoa Tie rce * other day very 
F 5. melan- 


106 THE ADVENTURES OF 


- melancholy,” which convinces me 
© how very diſagreeable his ſitua- 
tion is to him. He is very accom- 
pliched, but what can he do in 
London, where nothing but the 
means will ſignify a ruſh? with- 
out that, a man cuts as ridiculous 
an appearance, as the Vicar of 
: Wakeficld's ſon trudging from 
"the fair with his green ſpeQacles, 
But ſee, they ſalute us, — we'll 
-diſcharge the coach, and ſtep into 
drr after them.“ 1 55 
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45 was yery happy i in getting rid 

4 ſuch ſharpers, and returned to 

town with. a hope that 1 might one 

| 4 tiave the pleaſure of conducting 
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them on board ſome lighter, for 
Mr. Campbell's Marine Academy 


at Woolwich :=—1 won't ſay to 
Tyburn, 


* — * 
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COUNTRY GIRL 


LARD love you, Sir, an you 
be ſo koind to direct me to Chan- 
dos Street, Common Garden; 
ſays a roſy country girl, with a 
little parcel under her arm, ad- 
dreſſing herſelf to an old gen- 
tleman with a complacent counte- 
nance. | 
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Wo  . © Tis a dangerous road, child, 

if | 1 : 

WW - and as thou ſeem'ſt a ſtranger, 
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Foe we, will ſtep into this ggach, rand 
þ Mee A ue ßaghäfd through - 
12 55 hi dear ,a me,, fays the 
175 7 7 ache ſhy ul. he wayndid- 
ty afread-to truſt myſelf, ford. heard 
18s 29 Ach. (he. Foil os in Lon- 
don.” (> . Fear, not, p 0 inno- 
cence, a the Khuntgguys ſtran- 
897 · 1 p ſam a parent gf ſuch as thee, 
and. ell l | protect | Qt thee Nich as much 


_ atten 


"I 381 10 betigw bor 25 
931. 2789 01 ai cifvs 291 5 
Go Almighty: ble unit 


a Hine.” 209 | ion hb! 
weheam Sg o a%%/ L. ten of 
On hs, way-he, allied? Her what 
buſinsſs; could: bring: her to Lon- 
don, alone, or could tempt her to 
EE” leave 
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bel tlle inn without Wh guide! | 
She faid her fiveet- heart hall liſted 
for a Aoldier, and "hack bone to A- 
"© merita; that ſhe could n ot bear 
the eduntry after him, for he uſed 
every evening, as du 8 the ſun 
went down, meet her in the n mea. 
dow when ſhe was "milking; and 
aſſiſt her going home he Was 


mba: 
the ſweeteſt ſoul living, continyed 


ſhe, and waited for the death of 
an aunt who is to leave him ten 
pounds a ydar! For the laſt᷑ month 
1 did nothing but weep;-biit * more 
ſo when I went to the meadow, 
we were as merry as the lark 
onde, here The wept bittefly. 


93.750 39199 bloa 10 ndl 002 
f win 
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I was adviſed,” fays the; to 


in Chandos · Street, and ſhe would 
get me a place: I had but little 


money when I took my place in 
the waggon; and when I got to 


the inn, 1 had! biit a ſhilling left; 


which I kept, left I ſhould not 


find my ſiſter. There were ſeveral 


in the inn- yard offered their ſar- 
vices to ſhew me the way, parti- 
cularly an old lady, with a pateh 


on her face, dreſt very penteeliſh . 


but I was afread, and pretended 
to know London as well as they, 
t 1 left . ee about 
me. TOY 
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2: Thon didſt: very right,“ fays 


the old gentleman, for they 
wanted to enſnare thee, I am 
very glad I happened: to meet 
ron, for my 3 dau ohter Wants a 
child's-maid, and you will juſt 
anſwer her ; it is aſuch. as thee I 
could , yiſh every mather would 


i place with her children: their 


. little minds would v then be free 
from thætaints of corrupt and per- 
fidious ——— _ wrong in 
Wimpel. Hef 


1 


5 « ] all (Pate you n Jour 


;fier till to-morrow; when you 


may take up your abode where 
your affliction will be lightened 
922 * oy | in 


2 IV. 
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in the bofom of innocent tran- 
quillity.“ ok abel 


I left this couple, and returning 
to my ſtand, took up 
DW ATA. CLAOURTN 
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DISCONSOLATE WOMAN. 


HR husband had been juſt 


hurried from her embraces by two 
of thoſe vultures of inhumanity, 
ſheriff's officers; ſhe was in a vio- 


lent agitation of mind, - ſhe trem- 
bled exceedingly, as ſhe was ſtep- 


ping in, and inſtantly burſt into 


tears. No: — ſays ſhe, let 
hat pill betide, he ſhall not be 


from my arms to. night,. — my af- 
* huſband! ! — unfeeling 


creditor — 


28117 IN 81 
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creditor—that my children 1 0 could 
not ſtop thy rigor for a few days; z 
but ru heart will ache fori it t yet. 


| When he ined at, ber Laut 
a little boy came running to ther” ts 
door. Well, my dear Mamma, 
« did you find him 7.— No, 
child, but I won t be long bg? 
indeed,” ſays he, he ſaid he was 
only going to take a walk with the 
two gentlemen, and would be 
home in about an hour. 3 1 Feat 
not, Charles, Is ſhe, « fo ** | 
ſhall. foe 


11 hos cr. il 

She did not keep me long, when 
ſhe returned with a ſew valuable 
articles, 


39 
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bertieles „high he took. to 2,pawn- 


much as would procure hjs enlarge 


ment; from whence ſhe hurried 
to Southampton-Buildings, Hol- 


2 Dorn; and retutned wih her 


FEY 


{outs ſelicity and a Eounitenange 
of inexpreſiible deut . 


Gas big 


« He is ailagpointes; a days ſhe; ; 
de thought to injure ou in the 


; 15 


and this for A rrifling quarrel:— 
further intercourſe with him, and 
a little time, and induſtry, will re- 
ſtore us to what we have loſt by 
er erat, *My'*year huſband !— 
I ſcarcely 


. broker's, and depoſited gor a8 


tenqereſt point, by confining. you, 


"ſhame on the willain, — have no 


- — — O_— — —_ ——— — En . 
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I ſcarcely knew how to face my 
children, - poor Charles ſaid he 
would not ſtir from the door till 


you returũcd, Laid? 0 he” has 
kept his word.“ 


The gde Klan kept ,tkippitg © 
about the hall till he embraced his, 
father, and harmony and joy once 
more took Shot; dat in this little, 
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NED SHUTER. 


te 5 
Yor vid be ſure, Ned, to come 
at int this evening, iÞ fays a ſmart 
female, to 4 lively featured man 
who had taken a (cat in me. — 1 8 


reconnoitering this man's facetious 
countenance ; there was ſomething 


1 | ſhall be punctual, Harriet“, ſays 
14 * * adieu.” 
| ö e deſired he might be taken to 
| Suffolk-Street, Middleſex Hoſpi- 
tal. On my way I could not help ; 
| 
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very inte rehm int ſ—Hinentaind” 
ed-morecexpreſiion' than>any PH¹Ad 
ſeen fot à lollig time H chete Was 
all that vlvaeitywf follb ſparhHnn· n 
ee eee, e 
to. thempmio ihf,nln He df A 
mah tſuript iH His Ipockdf ne 
looleeck wer. ito a Turfobfy min 2 
ner +85 I ſhalt never: endure td 
get itiby hoabt ſays 4he-bouthdo! 
feddws:muſeiiof firtowrilla ſat hene 
grbon raomzin-a beiin thipg 
Lyhputian aianb ger af 1hen ments 
houſe; $cured! bling before hec tar 1 : 
bit ais in this manner. Rig 
af! , 0:2 Jdof-—=.bla 21897 - 099k 
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abu meet bimetomihookhims - 


byyShd hand orerynofitrdigly im- 
_ quiged easter His chealthaf- “ Pretty: 
well, pretty celle ſayß hes it 1 ſhdll!- 

kil}.the|King.of, grief rt But tell 
ma, ht ſurceſs. thæ daſt oampnHign, 0! 
anꝝ zhing of the vir cũmicu ini it 
Ves, faith, à great deal, i ſayd the 
other; ſeme dilly: youthb left their 


ſolich pudding eintLindon, fürithe 


empty praſiſe//of a Tarn; mad t 
pute t Hei vbuſlinedd muſe out nof 
conntenatice}> we hadra arm. 


Nméo--anaütihg RibHard-d mw 


dolorific Hamlet; and a Lear of fix 
teen years old. Bob gave the 


Tuſtics, the, crjes:of. London,c;after 


the manner, of vipinjmitable, Mr. 


Sh uter 


ant: 
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Shuter, they were ſo well pleaſed 
they would have given any price 
to have heard the original. We 


ſhared pretty well, with 3 | 


benefi ts. 


* Our Caliſta, had the good for- 
tune to captivate a Tony Lump- 


kin, a well fed booby with twelve | 


hundred a- year; it occaſioned much 
mirth with the ill-natured. Ran- 


cour,as uſual, was highly applauded 


for authentic information; in one 
circle it was firmly aſſerted there 
would be a young Montezuma be- 
fore fix months at leaſt: but we that 


knew the worth of Caliſta better, 


rejoiced, heartily wiſhing her. that 
weed, LI felicity 
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felicity her amiable life merited.— 
I ſhall ſee you at the thontrer: 
farewell n 


jo » & 4 * >. — ＋ a N — nnen 
* ” n ; 7 n 
* 


I found by their diſcourſe, the 
facetious Ned Shuter was the per- 
fon. whoſe countenance made ſuch 
an impreflion on me. Conveying 

my firſt maſter from the theatre, I 

had often heard him mention this 
gentleman's name in a ftrain of 
approbation, felt only when the 
heart e the tongue. ö 


r 


£% *» £h - 


i We had * to the top of Ber- 

ner's- Street, when he pulled the 

check ſtring,—there was a poor 
| wretch, with an anguiſh- worn 
Gieile countenance, 


- 
. — 
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countenance, ſitting beſide a watch» 
man's box: — ſnie was almoſt naked, 
with an infant folded in her ſhi- 
vering arms. —A peereſs ſtopt her 
carriage, and ſent her a ſhilling.— 
three fourths of her body was 
bent over her infant, ſo that the 
donation was not ſeen by her, till 
a little boy told her it was dropft 
into her lap.— She paid no atten- 
tion to any thing but her babe, and 
continued rocking it in her cradle 
of miſery, till my humane paſſen- 
ger ger her in his. great coat, 


He oak ſome hel Böun his 
pocket, and gave her a guinea; 
deſired ſhe would call at his lodg- 

vgs in Windmill- Street every 


Ga week, 


* 
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weck, I will endeavu⁰f:ꝗto aſſiſt 
you.“ Saying which, he retufned 

to me with his eyes fwimming in 
tears. The people that were ga- 
thered round, together with her 
own weakneſs, prevented her from 
ſhewing her gratitude, which he 
3 to avoid. 


God of — 2 ſays he, 
J thank thee that thou haſt en- 
abled me to draw from the margin 
of calamity, a miſerable ſufferer of 
thy children, and her helpleſs in- 
nocent divine Langhorne ! how 
beautifully haſt thou pictured a 
ſcene like that juſt before me, in 
thy-apology for Ee! 5 


** 75 3 — a 
| 5 | Cold 
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Cold on Canadian hills, or Minden's plain, 
Perhaps that parent mourn'd her ſoldier ſlain, 
Bent o'er her babe - her eye diſſolv'd in dew, 
The big drops mingling with the milk he drew, 
Gave the ſad preſage of his future years, Mt”. 
The child of miſery, —baptiz'd in tears. oy 


I returned without this diſtin- 
guiſhed ſon of humanity. 
A few days after I took up 


Finn! 


1 
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FINE LADY. 


Du IVE to the floriſt's in 
Cheaꝑſide, fays ſhe; l muſt poſi- 
tively have an elegant noſegay on 
the occaſion, coſt what it will,— 
Let me think—two moſs roſes, 
with three carnations between 
them, and the minionet I have al- 
ready, will be very lovely !—it will 
be a good ſignal for my dear Wil- 
liam to diſcover me.—Mrs. Fanci- 
| | ful, 
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ful, of Taviſtock-Street, ſhall make 
me the handſomeſt maſquerade 
habit that will be there—My papa 
told me that he would not ſing 
pſalms for nothing, —his daughter's 
future figure in life depends on a 
bold ſtroke in her prime; and he 
will ſtint himſelf in Aan particu- 
lar to ſupport me. She could 
not get the flowers under half a 
guinea, and ſooner than be withs 
out them, ſhe gave it, from one of 
the Wnt” NE" 1 ad ever 
ſeen. 6-0 55 
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One of thoſe ſilent objects of diſ- 
treſs, who had been juſt raiſed 
from the falling ſickneſs, caſt a 
weeping. 
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weeping glance at the dear pur- 
chaſe, She gave it a look of 
thoughtleſs admiration, inattentive 
to the face of ſorrow. Good Hea- 
ven! thought I, as we returned, 
what a world of extravagance we 
live in !—how thoughtleſs of paſt 
indigence, and how madly vain in 

the ſun-ſhine of proſpefity, —Here 
is a being now, the daughter of a 
pfalm - ſinger, totally abſorbed in 
thoughts of pleaſure and diſſipa- 
tion, and by her own account, her 
father the agent of her enſuing 
ruin. 325 


The charieſt maid is prodigal enough | 
If ſhe unmaſk her beauty to the moon: 
Virtue itſelf ſcapes not calumnious ſtrokes, 
And 
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And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaſtments are moſt imminent.” 


Poſſibly I may meet thee yet, 
filly « damſel, faint and weary ; when 
a ſhilling of what thou art laviſh- 


ing now, will not be left thee to 


purchaſe a ſeat in me; and as little 
attention paid thee, as thy heart 
paid the fickly daughter of adver- 
ſity it diſdained looking at zelt 
| now. | | 


| May thy fooliſh father ſee his | 


| folly betimes, and ſnatch thee from 
the approaching genius of bitter. 
refleQion,—Thy face is too love- 


ly to periſh i in hs wild of miſe 


fortune. 
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GARRICK 'S FAREWELL. 
18 | [bf 1 


AN uncommon demand for 
coaches this evening, by the en- 
 thuſiaftic admirers of dramatic ex- 
cellence, who were hurrying to 
Drury-Lane theatre, to ſee that 
great luminary of theatric genius, 

Mr. Garrick, take. his farewell. of 
an admiring and poliſhed audience, 
who. for thirty years, ſhewed bim 
the bigheſt marks of their favor, 


drew me to the bouſe ef a diſtin- 
8ithed 3 in the republic, 


. 14 "ok 
W 
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of letters; he was accompanied 
by his wife and daughter. 


A taciturnity, the companion of 


men of ſevere ſtudy, deprived me 
of this gentleman's obſervations 


on the occaſion while he was going, 
but he made me ample amends on 
his return. * 


— 


* Well, my dear,“ ſays his wife, 
« what do you think about the 
little man's departure?” I am 
forry for his. departure, as- an 
actor, but muſt confeſs myſelf. 


highly pleaſed at his leaving the 


literary, chair, in which he review- 
ed. dramatic compoſition ſo diſin- 
genuouſly. 
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genuouſly.— I would not be the 
primary cauſe of as many heart- 
aches as he has occaſioned, to pur- 
chaſe the univerſe.— He. was a 
wonderful actor abe mirror of 
our immortal Shak ſpeare in 
whom we ſaw the life and ſoul of 
his matchleſs muſe: diveſt him of 
this what is he? Is he an honeſt 
man f — es- ſimply ſo.— Where 
are his good adlions? do they con- 
fiſt in cruel oppreſſion, and fordid 
ayarice? fie on them! they are 
rank weeds !—do they conſiſt in 
patronizing Oh: the weather. 
cocks of indigence? 


* o 
* 
> & 


"« Call me the elindied 5 act 
tion, from the cave of obſcurity : 
ſee 
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ſee What a crowd lay their ſuffet⸗ 
ings at his door! Obſerve that 
penſive genius, wrapt in the gloom 
of pining anguiſh: the years of 
captivity crowded on him ſo faſt, 
that his abilities periſhed almoſt 
unnoticed, in the wreck of oppreſ- 
ſion before this mock monarch 
quit his mimic kingdom. "What 
is his name? I.; Tee his Ran- 
ger, Benedict, ago; Pierre, Wol- 
ſey, and Rickard : — where lies , 
the ſuperiority ?—criticifm is puts 
zled to find it out. Did he uſe 
him oruelly ? Sojtyrarinically, that 
when he founck him treading; cloſe 
en his heels in the public favor, 
he 5 him at a great ſalary 
for 


ag a, 
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for a number of years at his · theatre; 
and exhibited him in the cyphers 
of the ſtage: ſuch as the Prince 
in Romeo and Juliet, when him- 
ſelf played Romeo, In this man- 
ner did he exerciſe his monarehi- 
cal tyranny, till he reduced him 1 Ih; 


« w# © £ 


ee — Hundreds 
can authenticate my aſſertion; it 
is not built upon the baſe of reta· 
liation, for I. Know him not. a 
thank Heaven. PV 16,7579} d. 


* Is this is the object of univerſal' 
admiration !—Obſerve that literary 
being with the manuſctipt—what 
— her; "That. he: gave him a co- 
W 5 
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medy, highly approved: by his in- 
gen ious friends, which be kept till 

the opening of the enſuing ſeaſon, 
and then returned it, with a com- 
pliment to the author on his abili- 
ties, and his judicious advice to 
amend and correct it: at the ſame 
time he ſtript it of its moſt brilli- 
ant thoughts, and tortured the 
poor man's ears, next ſeaſön, with 
the plagiary in a piece from his. 
own manufaQtory at Hamptan... 


What ſays Moſſop to him & 
Fhat the | beſt! critics of the age 
could get him te ſay. only IT be 
man bad ſome genius — Then where 
. 5 855 man's munificence, his 

honeſty, 
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honeſty, and loud-· boaſted virtues. 


Shame on the world 1 He is a 
gay convivial companion — that 
gives a varniſh to his crimes: 


full maſter of the ſuperficial eti- 


quette of poliſſid life; a mem 
ber of the firſt literary ſocieties in 
London; and guietly inurus tho 
children of his fertile imagination, 
now and then, at Bath-Eaſton. 


1 
[4 


Tell me, ye puffing tribe, is this 


| his liberality ? ye who partook of 


his bounty ſuch a number of years, 


diſcloſe the popular ſecret ,hat, 


all mute is.Lear, then, abated 


of all his train? His office of bri- 


_ is cloſed, and the pen ef 
diſſimu- 
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difſimulation is employed for a new 
maſter. He made the ingenious 
Cunningham a preſent of two gui- 
neas for the dedication of his 
poems to him Excellent patron ! 
how I envy thee thy liberality of 
of ſoul the public did not reward 
thee ſo, for thy flowersfrom t he 
foot of Parnaſſus they were laviſh ' 
in their praiſes on them—a cen- 
tury will ſhew which blooms 
longeſt.” 


My companion being arrived at 
his houſe, I was deprived of the 
remainder of his remarks on this 
high-favor'd Roſcius, whom I had 
heard ſuch a number of opinions 

42: "io 
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of, the chief of which terminated 
hike this gentleman 2 


© 5 1 : % — 4 1 178 . 
0 % Y : 10 5 < — oy 


. Mr. Davies has given th world his opinion | 
got long ſince, | in a very flowery manner, in his 
life of this theatrical phenomenon: but it ſa- 
yours ſo much of friendſhip for favours rec receiv- 
ed, that ſo much fine writidgloſer the intend- 
ed effect, of raiſing Mr. ich to immortality 
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Ta 1 85 evening 1 was a 
to one of thoſe ditinguiſhed we 


ce « Where, pgs Kings alarm the gaping 
UE ſtreet. | 15 


f 


The lgaty conſiſted of a few 
youths who had caught the thea- 
trical influenza that rages with ſuch 
violence; and injures the tran- 
quillity bf youy e in this 


es city. 


By 


Herculean arm backwards — The 


| 4 4 
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By the time I arrived at the 


door, they were kicking up a duſt - 


with the people of the houſe ; 


one of them who perſonated * . 


ander the Great, was ſo elated 7 


. withthe ſablimity of his eloquence, 
that he broke a pier glaſs with 


bis truncheon, as he ſwung his 


landlord inſiſted on immediate pay- 


ment for the accident; the hero, 
with all the majeſty of Macedonia's 


conqueror, told bim all accidents 


in the green room were overlooked 
by the managers; and if he ex- 
pected payment, he muſt. wait till 
he took his ſeat in the chair Roſs 


cius had juft retired from. 
Damn 


* 
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% Damn Rogers, and you,“ rejoin- 
ed the landlord; I will be paid 
for my property,. — Il lace vou 
tighter than you were laced in 
that tinfel: doublet you wore juſt 
now, if you don't make good the 
damage! Here a general engage- 
ment took place; the heroes took 
fire at the indignity offered their 
Garrick, and all was uproar in an 
inſtant the landlady ran for a 
conſtable, Alexander made his eſ- 
cape; and poor Hamlet, who had 
given the landlord: a black eye, 
was ſecured. When the conſtable 
was ſhew his prey, he griped him 
like a tiger by the collar, and was 
hurrying him off to priſon, when 
he roared out, with becoming 
e to | energy, 
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ä nergy Perdition catch thee.— 

I prithee take thy fingers from my 
throat. I am Hamlet the Dane!” 
— I don't doubt it,“ ſays the con- 

ſtable, I had much rather you 
were Chriſtian the Dane, you ſhould 
be ſpeedily inauguratedwithacrown 
of Tyburn manufacture. — The 
poor prince was taken to priſon, 
and the reſt of his comrades, after 
promiſing to enlarge him the next 
morning, took their ſeat in me.— 
They were troubleſome paſſengers, 
and I was anxious to get rid of them, 
which ſoon happened; for they ran 
from me like ſo many bedlamites, to 
get ſix penny worth of Miſs Brown's 
pretty OY nun of St. Catha- 
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WA eee e 
| As the hours are heavy in 
town, Maria, and the day is fine,” 
ſays a young lady, addreſſing her 
companion, ſuppoſe we ſtep into 
this coach and takea little jaunt to 
Chelſea.” '* Nothing pleaſanter, 
ſays Maria; I love country ex- | 
curſions, and am ſeidom . 
that e 
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gleſs me!—ſomething is going 
forward in the gay world, that has 
muſtered this Wing concourſe 
of agreeable faces,” —* The King 
is going to the houſe of peers,” 
ſays Lavinia; © the people of 
London, the women in particular, 
are delighted with this ſpecies of 
pleaſure ;—the picture they preſent 
to their pleaſed imaginations of a 
crowned head, is ſuperior to agy 
they have ever ſeen, and they- are 
willing to have a laſting impreſſion, 
by ſecing one as often as they can. 
The King of England, I have often 
heard, has more princely dignity in 
his countenance and deportment 
than any monarch in the univerſe. 
Pruſſia has more of the hoſtile hero 
2 i 


- 


M 
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in his war-worn figure, and' leſs © 
of the king; — France is a mere 
petit maitre ;—Spain a huntſman, 
fit only to rule a kennel of hounds, 
—and the Emperor of Germany, 
the prince of juſtice and humanity, 
which is ſuperior to his princely 
appearance.“ But ſce, as I 
live,” ſays Maria, © here comes- 


4 
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THE 
PRINCE OF WALES. 


5 D Wurar a lovely youth! 
victory has laurels yet in ſtore for 
thee ⸗— thou art born to rule a 
great and ſenſible people, tena- 
cious of their freedom, and affec- 
tionate to their prince; in whoſe 
veins run the clear current of brave 
and memorable Britons: a people 
that will never forſake thee, while 
thou preſerveſt their rights un- 
tained.” 


We proceeded till we arrived in 
NY - CHELSEA. 


** 
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CHELSEA 


Mara is one of thoſe happy 
females, that take a particular 
pleaſure in reviewing the ſcenes of 
domeſtic felicity ;—ſhe ſaw a pen- 
ſioner ſitting on a bench, under a 
tree near the hoſpital. He had a 
fine little boy dandling on his knee, 
and another about nine years old 


ſtood before him, performing the 
manual exerciſe with the old man's 


crutch; ; this was a delicious treat 
to Maria-——She ſat down beſide | 
the veteran. | 
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Jou ſeem quite happy with 
your little ſoldier, and this ſmiling 


prattler,” ſays ſhe, taking the child 


in her arms, and preſſing it to her 
boſom, . 


5 % My -praſent ſituation, dear 
lady, may be juſtly called happi- 
neſs, as it is ſo cloſely connected 
with innocence ; there was: a time, 
when I could kiſs my children, and 
enjoy their endearing ſbeiety but 
ſeldom, being then confined to 
duty. I am recovering- the loft 


felicity with my grand-children ; 
they are the harbingers of cheer- 
'  fulnefs,—thieir- little ſports divert 


me} and help to brighten my ſoli- 
a tary 


3 7 


3- 
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tary hours in this comfortable afy- 
lam, Their mother is an induſtri- 
ous ſoul, —ſhe rents a ſmall habi- 
tation in the village, that ſhe may 
be near me; it was her mother's 
dying requeſt ; ſhe knew ſhe would 
be my beſt comforter in my laſt 
moments, She generally ſpends 
an hour or two. with me when her 
taſk for the day is concluded, when 
| we take the little ones home. She 
has been a widow theſe two years; 
ſhe has loſt a valuable friend in'the 
death of an officer, in whoſe ſer- 
vice we were in Germany and 
London; and who ſhewed us ma- 
ny inſtances of his affeQion ; ; my 
caughter nurſed a child for him, 
and . 
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and was much beloved by the fa- 
mily; it was his ſettled reſolution 

to bequeath us an independence, 
above hardſhip, in our decline. 
He died ſuddenly in the country, 
and left us to the ſituation in which 
you have found us; — poor Ma- 
jor Noble! N oble !” exclaimed 
Maria,. —“ of Clifford-Street, Bur- 
lington- Gardens“ The ſame,” 
ſays the veteran. © Ye gracious 
powers that lift the delighted ſoul 
to ecſtaſy, enable me to ſupport 
this ſudden tranſport! My brave 
old man! let me embrace you for 
the happy diſcovery !—do you ſee 
nothing of my father in me 
« Yes,” ſays the enraptured vete- 
ran, 
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ran, gazing on her with eyes ſwim- 
ming in ardor; I beheld his 


manly ſoul ſmiling in thy gracious 


countenance !” © But tell me,” ſays 
the lovely Maria, why did yon 
and ſhe fly to obſcurity from us? 

why did you deſiſt from claiming | 
from my affectionate mother your 
maſter's promiſe ?*—* We did 
not deſiſt,” ſays he, till your pam- 
pered houſekeeper told us, you 
would not ſee any of your father's 
dependants; we repeatedly endea- 
voured to get an interview with 
you, or your dear mother, but 
ever met with contemptuous an- 
ſwers you were in the country, 
or engaged abroad, whenever we 
| called,” 
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called. Well,” fays Maria, 
the perfidious wretch ſhall be 
diſcharged this evening ; bring my 
poor nurſe to us the inſtant ſhe re- 
turns from London, ſhe and you 
ſhall be ſituated to your wiſhes. 
I will take the little ones to my 
mother, who will be rejoiced to 
ſee them. Be ſure you accompany 

your daughter the inſtant ſhe re- 
turns,” 


« Well, Lavinia,” ſays Maria, on 
their return,“ don't you think this 
morning's adventure a little extra- 
ordinary?“ I think it a great in- 
ſtance of divine providence,” ſays 
ſhe. * When I tell you,” ſays 
_ Maria, 
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Maria; © what a treaſure 1 have re- 
covered in this venerable old man 
and his faithful daughter, what a 
hoard of integrity and affection 
towards me and my mother, you 
will congratulate me on one of the 
moſt. pleaſing events of my life.“ 
** I do, moſt ſincerely,” ſays Lavi- 
nia; © and ſhall often borrow your 
little charge, to ſhew my generous: | 
friends a picture of your tranſcen- 
dent goodneſs.” 


Happy women !—while the diſ- 
ſipated of thy ſex are revelling in 
the lap of pleaſure, you are buſy 
in promoting the happineſs of your 


fellow creatures. —It is ſuch ex- 
H 5 alted 


— 


— 
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_ alted beings I would wiſh to ac- 
company through life. 8 


Some time after I became the 
- _companion of 


— 
— 
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A 
HARRID AN. 


a B E expeditious, Lucy, —ſays 
an emaciated old man, tottering 
under the weight of age and infir- 
mities,—** I ſhall call on you in the 
evening, and will expect a lovely 
exotic.“ * You ſhall not be diſap- 
pointed,” ſays the withered Harri- 
dan. Let me look in thy 
wicked countenance, what a 
wretched picture of © iniquity l 
the-bluſh of ſhame has fled from 

thee-: 
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thee many a year ſince, and the 
tinge of art ſupplies its place; —l 
would give the world to know the 
villainous purpoſe of thy ſoul this 
minute. Thou haſt got hold 
of ſome fair daughter of afflic- 
tion, and art buſy in conveying 


| her to that lecher's loathed em- 
brace, 


40 0 melt the ice that chills ad ſhiv? ring 
heart,“ 2 


5 3 perhaps, of a fond 
father and mother, whoſe misfor- 
tunes reſt i in the grave with them; 
while their poor child is left tremb- 
| ling in the arms of infirm virtue. 
| Some 


A 15 A : 
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Some wretch, ; perhaps, commit- 
ted by a remorſeleſs creditor to a 
loathſome priſon, has been tempted 
for his enlargement, to barter his 


child's future felicity what hor- 


rid pictures, in ſuch a ſituation, 
does imagination preſent to torture 
the feelings! I will look no more 
at them. 


1 had ſcarce formed the inten- 
tion, when the lovely victim took 
her ſeat beſide the Runnion; ſhe 


was handed in by one of thoſe 
gorgons of ſociety, the miſtreſs of 


a tegiſter-office, Though forrow 


had been her partner for ſome time, 
and was ſtill ind in her tearful 


eye, 
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eye, the retained a juſt reſemblance 
of Rowe's beautiful picture; 


The bloom of opening flowers, unſully'd' 
beauty, 


Sioſftneſs, and ſweeteſt EMI wears, 


And looks like nature in the world's firſt 
e ſpring. ä 


Alas thought I, fair creature, 
thy doom is almoſt confirmed; and 
in a little while, poſſibly, thou wilt 
have nought but ſighs and tears to 

alleviate — misfortune. 


0 Will: you be ſo kind, Madam,” 
ſays ſhe, to tell me what my oc-: 


: cupation is to be in your family f. 
| | My. 


— 
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« My own. maid, child 1 will 
ſhew thee a parent's fondneſs, and 
felicitate thy innocent wiſhes, My 


family conſiſts of an old brother 


and myſelf; we live very retired, 
and ſeldom mix with the gay. 
world. My laſt maid behaved her- 
{elf fo well, that I married her the 
other day to an eminent apotheca- 
cary ; and gave her a handſome 
fortune, —As I have no. children, 
it gives me inexpreſſible pleaſure in 
promoting the happineſs of thoſe 
around me.—Your laſt reſidence I: 
underſtand was with a clergyman's. 
widow, ſince dead ?” Ves, Ma- 


dam,” ſays, the fugitive ; $4 lived; | 1 


with her in Shropſhire from my. 
| childhood,—my father was her bro 
| ther, | 
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ther, who died a ſhort while after E 


was born, followed by my mother 


the week after, — he was an officer 


of exciſe, and left very little for 
my ſupport. I fonnd an affec- 
tionate parent in my aunt, who 
taught me the eſſential requiſites 
for a decent ſervitude ;—ſhe could 
do nothing elſe for me, as her ſup- 
port aroſe from a yearly bounty. — 
I never knew diſtreſs, till my tears. 
| bedewed her coffin, —pardon me, 
Madam. —“ I am heartily ſorry F 
have awakened your afflictions, 
my dear child ; be cherte dry 
up your tears— I. will endeavour 
to prove as worthy your affection 
2 he 9 285 you cannot love me as 
n a parent, 
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a parent, I will do every 5 to 
make you love me as a friend. 
Abominable monſter ! thought 1 


could not the innocent relation of 


her grief move thy hard heart to 
a virtuous purpoſe, —Thy pangs in 


a future ſtate muſt be dreadful in- 


deed,—repentance in this life can- 


not poſſibly. eraſe thy crimes from 


the infernal roll. God help 
thee hapleſs maid.— and ſend thee 


a protector in the hour of dire ca- 


lamity 
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HAPPY PAIR. 


8 Ir you recollect, my dear,” ſays 


a pretty woman, addreſſing her huſ- 
band, © this is the coach that was 
the inſtrument of uniting us.“ 
« You are very right,” ſays he, it 
was in this I endeayoured to con- 
vince my Conſtantia, of what ſhe 
bas often told me ſhe has experi- 
enced fince,—connubial happineſs, 
I ſhall never forget the anxiety 
| | ] felt 


— 


uſed generally contemplate on 


Whiſper ſoft that you're a ſigh 3 


„Limpid rill, if &er my love 
Near thy gurgling runnel rove, 
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I felt as I walked round the Tem- 
ple Fountain that evening, waiting 
for your appearance: the hapleſs 
lover that left the following beau- 
tiful ſtanzas on a bank his miſtreſs 


every evening, could only feel as f 
did: eh 2 


Gentle zephyr, as you fly, Et: 
If you kiſs my fair one's ear, 


But from whoſe heart ſhe muſt not hear. 


Murmur that from tears you riſe ; 5 
But tell her not from whoſe ſad eyes.” 


Indeed 4 


-—- 


164 THEADVENTURES QF 


Indeed, Ferdinand, ſays ſhe, 
« my diſagreeable ſi ituation, not the 
violence of indiſcretion, preſt me 

to a compliance with the aſſigna- 

tion. I had much fear and tremb- 

ling on the occaſion; but I bad a 

faſt friend beſide me, who, was 

awake to my intereſt. May 


our future hours be bleſt with the 
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ſame ſincerity of ſoul we have felt 
in opr dwelling ſince ;—and the 
happy day remembered with tranſ®” 
port that gave us mutual felicity.” 

I joined my beſt wiſhes moſt fer- 
vently with Conſtantia's, - they 
were a tribute to virtue and ho- 

8 | Go, 
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A few days after I took up that 
very ſanctified and 22 
zealot, 
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H E had juſt returned from his 

farewell viſit to a pious lady of 

diſtinction, who had, before her 

righteous ſpirit flew to the Re- 
deemer's boſom, bequeathed him 
a ſmall mark of her eſteem for his 
_ . chriſtian conſolation, and a cõnſi- 
derable donat ion to be diſtributed 
among the afflicted in ſpirit.— 
Credulous woman!“ ſays he, as 
he looked over the bequeſt, this 
treaſure of thine, hoarded with ſo 
much 
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much ſecreſy from thy relatives; 
ſhall be diſpoſed of in a different 
manner from the religious enthu- 
ſiaſm of thy laſt hours: thou ; 
haſt given it from thy nephews, 
for no other reaſon than one mar- 
Tying a virtuous maid, againſt: thy 
conſent; and the other obſerving 
a diſreſpect to the pious incanta- 
tions of our midnight aſſemblies, 

Thy dutiful niece who ſoothed 
thee, in thy weary afflictive hours 
with a daughter's fondneſs, muſt 
ſink into pining obſcurity with thy 
generous bequeſt of twenty pounds 
a year; while this noble donation 
is entruſted to me, for thoſe who 
never felt a pang for the preſer- 
| ors TEE vation 
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vation of thy health. The white 


cloaks * of our order in the Foun- 


dry, ſhall receive their weekly ſti- 


pend of half a crown each, out of 
thy bounty; which thy immacu- 


late ſpirit ſhall oft hear loudly ac- 


as my own bounty, but that thou 
haſt mentioned thy bequeſt to ſome 


knowledged in ſpiritual groans, 


wafted to thy bliſsful manſion ! 
This diſtribution ſhall ceaſe after a 
few weeks. It ſhould appear now 


of our ſpiritaal friends who might 


| in my any and chriſtian 


inte- 


By Mr. ; LA! dvr deſire, the wo- 


men of his aſſembly in the Foundery appear 


in white cloaks ; from what, cauſe I will not 


pretend to ſay, unleſs it be that * are an em- 
blem of * 


— \ n * 1 
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grity. If the ſatirical author of 
Sketches for Tabernacle Frames 
ſhould get the moſt diſtant intima- 
tion of this affair, I ſhould be hunt 
ed with the ſame terriers, that led 
me ſuch a perilous chaſe when 
Warburton attacked me about my 
affair of crim-con in America,” — 
What a diſciple of iniquity this 
venerable founder of the new birth 
exhibits! and how fortunate in gain- 
ing ſuch an aſcendency over the 
minds of ſo many thouſand fran- 
tic followers of the new light, the 
ignus fatuus of Moorfields, and 
the Seven Dials. Whitefield might 
have been'called the boiſterous pro- 
Fre of unheard of wonders : but 

_ 1, 6b this 


* 
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this calm doctor of ſpiritual grace, 
ſeems to pride himſelf on appear- 
ing the flowery Hh of en, 


divinity. 


As an  inftance of 'Whiteficld's 


- - , * 


pulpit thunder, give me leave to 
ſqueeze in here a bellowing excla- 


mation of his, and 4 ſailor's Meo- 
nic reply, the authenticity of which 
my reader e oy on. 


y £x K 
* 1 1191 


This Sondertel e of fouls 
was preaching to a numerous con- 
gregation in his conventicle i in Tot- 
tenham- Court Road, with his uſual 
vehemence, with his eyes flaming 
in their ſockets, and an expanſion 

in 
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in his arms as though he' were buf⸗ 
feting the deren 


% We e this temple 
of worthies,” ſays he, © my dear 
brethren, a ſhip in a dreadful tem- 

| peſt! your ſpiritual pilot not on 
board to guide you to the beacon 
of ſafety ! he that has conducted 
you through the many ſtorms f 
this perilous life, with celeſtial com- 
fort! I, need not tell you' how 
watchful I have been for the com- 
forts of your dear ſouls! in ſuch a 
ſituation, © when the winds yo 

er the darkly rolling ſea,” 
that profane writer Oſſian a”, 
it! in ſuch a ſituation, what would 
12 you 


— 
” 


re 
x 
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you do to be ſaved ?—I aſk you, 


what would you do to be ſayed?” 


—* Why, d—n my eyes,” replied 


the tar, take to the long boat 
to be ſure; what would you have 


us do ?” 


But to return to my inſpired 


companion, whoſe rhapſodical doc- 


trine has ſet ſo many wretched 
mortals madding ; whoſe ſeraphic 
hymns have taken place of ſimpli- 


city and Cunningham, in every 


village and town in the three king- 


doms ; whoſe cantings, the cobler, 


the hoſier, and the barber, hourly 


| belch in the face of decency and 


decorum, while the fizgigs of the 
| WC 


\ 
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aſſembly chant their raptured ac- 
knowledgment for the dear com- 
fort in a torrent of groans. 


This ſedulous miniſter of hocus- 
pocus orthodoxy, has with his col- 
league Whitefield, and the nume- 
rous uneducated cuſhion- thumpers 
that cant and declaim in the roſ- 
trum with them, with the thunder 
of Alecto's horn, or as Creech em- 
phatically * it, 


« Who rage * ſtorm, and vl rena 
loud, 
As Stentor bellowing to the Grecian crowd, 
Or Homer's Mars” —— 


done more real injury to ſociety, 
than 


6 — „ ⁰——— — 
— — eee 8 
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than the evils of Pandora let looſe 
among them. 


Many a poor proſelyte to their 
ridiculous doctrine, ſits moping in 
her family, made up of ſighs, and 
reiterated lamentations, indifferent 
to her huſband and children ; while 
her domeſtic concerns are left to 
pilfering ſeryants: no lenitives can 
ſooth her but the ſoft meaſure of a 
hymn 3 Day, 


« Should the whole frame of nature round her 
break, 

She unconcern'd would hear the mighty 
crack,” N 


ſo confident is ſhe of her ſtrengtng 
ET | 


OP On oo - 
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in the Lord. No ſociety can charm 
her but then AR Goop Max! the 
HARBINGER OP Love | her par- 
lour can find no room for the pro- 
fane picture of Shakeſpeare, or 
Otway; but her dear brother 
W—— muſt appear in the moſt 
conſpicuous ſitnation, in a frame 
of curious carving and gilding, 
tho' her family wanted a dinner, 
—what madneſs ! | 


I parted from this hypocritical 
impoſtor, with the ſame deteſta- 
tion I felt when J parted with the 
pickpockets; and the ſame earneſt 
hope, that I might ſhortly attend 
His baniſhment ; which would re- 

FIT ſtore 
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ſtore a multitude of his Majeſty's 
ſubjects to their right reaſon; and 
extirpate a ſeminary of the vileſt 
hypocrites that ever diſgraced re- 
ligion. 7 

Next day I took up a 3 
of the middling order of e 
who were e going to honeſt 


/ 
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of « ; * 


NED SHUTER'S FUNERAL, 


; it HEN I recollected the many 
inſtances 1 had heard of this man's 


life of humanity, and that memo- 


rable one I was witneſs of, men- 
tioned in a former page, I was ſunk. 
to the ſame melancholy ſituation 


of my companions. _ 


They were a ſet of people that 
had ſhared his munificence, when 


they were in the rear of fortune, 


and were now aſſembled to teſtify 


I's their: 
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their gratitude with their tears at 
his grave. 


He had a ſoul,” ſays one, 
„ ſuperior to any I have ever 
known ; his feelings were alive to 
the mol} diſtant call of indigence— 
and he ſuffered himſelf to want, 
rather than not relieve, —-His viſits 
to the very poor were. frequent ; 
the ſudden tranſitions from grief 
to joy he was fond of looking at, 
he uſed to call it the fineſt picture 
in nature.—]I remember a noble 
' inſtance of his fellow-feeling 1 Was 
a witneſs of at Jupp's, his favourite 
houſe of reſort. The facetious and 
memorable Harry Howard came in 
. there 
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there one evenin g. rapped up in diſ- 


conſolation, he called for a pint of 
porter, xeſted his head on the table, 
and continued in that fituation 


till Shuter came in.—“ What, 


Harry,” ſays he; clapping him on 


the - ſhoulder, © melancholy !“ 
„Ves, ſays Harry, a little.“ 
What's the matter ? ſays Ned. 
A rapacious landlord has ſeized 
on my little effects for rent, to the 
amount of five guineas z which 1 
would be enabled to give him in 
a few days. left my wife and 
little ones lanenting ;—l could not 


ſtand. it, — and ſtepped - here to 


ſoften my affliction, and deviſe 


fome means to reſcue my property | 
| o from 


. — mem — ĩ̃ —t. 
— - — FP - — * — _ - - 


OOO —— 
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from the mercileſs ruffian. * *TFis 
very unlucky,“ ſays Ned, I have 


a heart-ache this moment myſelf.” 
Ah! but you have no wife and 
children;” ſays Harry. No, but I 


have four guineas, which I inſiſt you 
will accept of; — my heart - ache 
ariſes from a want of the fifth ;— 


but I will borrow it for you.— 


You know I am an enemy to ſet 
ſpeeches, give me the language of 


cheerfulneſs,—ſing me a ſong in 


return, it is all it merits. 


„In this manner,” fays my 


companion, * did this incompara- 
ble player ſpend his days: it is a 
doubt to me whether Thalia or 


Humanity 


N 
. 
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Humanity will ſned moſt t _ at 
hrs funeral. WEI Bu 


=” His foibles, if they. may | be called 


ſuch, aroſe from a peculiar turn of 


thinking : they might be faid to be 
comprehended in this point only, 
that he loved the ſociety of mid- 
dling and low life; ever prefer- 
ring it to the gorgeous etiquette of 
the moſt princely — was happier at 
Jupp's, with his bottle of porter 
and cheerful companion, than he 
could find himſelf at a peer's, 
where- his humorous converſe 
would be expected in return for 


his entertainment. 


From this 3 of taſte, 
5: his 
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his repreſentations of characters in 
low life were beyond any ever ſcen 
he could caſt his flexible features 
to any ſituation ; and his audience 
of the upper gallery ſaw the cari- 
catura ſo very ſtrong, that they 
never failed to beſtow on him 
their loudeſt peals of applauſe. 


If thoſe of the upper gallery 
were ſo highly delighted, the reſt 
of the audience ſaw his ſuperiority 
with the ſame unſpeakable plea- 
fure in his Midas, Miſer, Hard- 
eaſtle, Sir Harry Sycamore, Maſter 
Stephen, and innumerable charac- 
ters of the like caft. | 


His 
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His liberality ever outran the 
greatneſs of his.“ ſalary, which 
expoſed him very often to the buf- 
fets of adverſity.” 


* 


By this time we a at St. 
Paul's Covent-Garden, where he 
was interred. I ſhall never forget a 
ſingular circumſtance attending this 
man's funeral: the poor women 

in Covent-Garden market, all de- 
cently attired, left their ſtalls to- 
the care of their children, and 

joined the melancholy proceſſion: 

their benedictions were innume- 

rable, and ſo fervently uttered, 

that the ſoul might be ſaid to ac- 
company * word.— 1 thought | 
their 


85 Ppurtebt Beust a · week. 


* 
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their appearance ſuperior to all the 
poſthumous pageantry I had ever 

ſeen enter Weſtminſter Abbey . 


Some time after, returning with. 
a gentleman from the London 
Coffee-Houſo, I diſcovered, on his 
leaving me, the following poem, 
which he dropped on my ſeat. If 
my reader can find any entertain- 
ment in it, it is at his ſervice, 
py 1014 9 An 
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„A neat tablet has been erected oppoſite to. 
his grave, with the following inſcription, 


— 


MR. EDWARD. SHUTER,_ 


Comedian 


Died November the 1ſt, 1776, 
11 AGED- 50. 
Farewell remember me. 


- 


— 
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A VISION. 


nſcrilel "to the Memory of 


SPRANGER BARRY, ESG {| 


Whar plaintive ſorrows pierce the mid- 
night gloom? : 1 
Whence is that frantic voice in wild deſpair ? 
| Whence that proceſſion winding to the tomb? 
| Say—is't the corſe of—vyenerable Lear? 
Is 


Is the great monarch of the human heart, 
Gone to illuſtrate the ſeraphic band ? 
Relentleſs Death thy ſwift, unerring dart ; 
15 Not all the force of nature can withſtand | 
Ai US IA Ad HD 
He that could warm the coldeſt heart to 
love 
Whoſe ſigh was pity and whoſe voice de- 
a light ! 
Whoſe tender ſweetneſs charm'd the myſtic 
dove, 


Aud out wing d rapture in her heav'nly flight! 


He that could charm the Ppoet' 8 ſweeteſs 
- Jour; © - © 
And bear his ſwelling numbers to the ing 
Who gave ſuch L to, the lick ning 
l throng, | 
Fat nature ſnil'd—while | pity Hild ber eyes! 


— 7 — 939 LESS ay L 1 
a - L 1 
. - * # «3 


Now, 
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Now, nearer moving, let me mark the train, 
(By genius choſen) that his coat ſe attend; 
With ears attentive, catch the ſolemn ſtrain 
That flows from loſt Cordelia, & and the 
friend!. 1 | 


3 


CORDELIA. 
Here, my virgins | ſtrew your gon re] 
Wake the voice of ſorrow here! 
Hither bring from roſy bow? 1 
Fragrant ſ ſweets to grace his bier 22 


Laurels, myrtles, ſtrew around: 
Ever hallow'd be the ground. 


's 4 7 hh. 


bo But lo Sons: ings W 
wind the dale, — 
With dazzling diadems that lume the &y! ! 
A more than ſweetneſs ſcents the weſtern cale, 


And magic minſtrels marſhal them on high ! 


« + , 
445 


60 See 
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« See the imperial Bards of BRITAIN'S 
- 181} | | 
SHAKESPEARE! and oTWAY! nature's 
darling pair! N 
They that can ſorrow's keeneſt woes beguile, 
And calm the raging tempeſt of deſpair.” 


| SHAKESPEARE. | 

« Be ſtill, ye boſoms of impaſſion'd grief! 
Nor nouriſh longer the oppreſſive ſigh ; 
His gentle ſoul has found that fweet relief, 
Which mortals know: that learn of bim to die. 


ce And you, Cordelia, my afflicted child, 
Learn approve whate'er the heav'ns decree | 
| "Tho! hard the conflict, think their mandates 
| mild: 8 | 
Avoid the path that leads to arp a 


T* 


„ The ſplendid glories of immortal fame: 
Shall gild the annals of remoteſt days; 
_ Unfading 
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Unfading laurels crown his ſacred name, 
And genius triumph on the Wings of praiſe!“ 


| 8 Or WAN. in <rpdyen 
« Hither we came from bene, of perfe 
Joys; nt n 
Such ſcenes as hs drew on Thane" 8 . 
W here peace reſides, and no falſe hope annoys, 
But truth and virtue hold a peaceful reign. 


e Where Belvidera and Monimia dwell 4 
Where ſweet ſerenity their conſorts cheer ; N 
Where no big paſſion heaves; the r 

well! 
Where thou'lt enjoy that e with | 
Lear ! 125 


CORDELIA. 


1 


« Vain are your leſſons to aſſuage my woe 
* heart ſtill feels the fival—fond—adieu!_ 
| Theſe 
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Theſe ſprings of ſorrow muſt for ever flow, | 
Bright and . deu! 


\ 


View the fair ir $6for of the flow ry mead, 
How fweet its incenſe o'er the blooming plain 
— day -an hour |—may fall its honours 


| ſhade 
| nn toſs 023 de know en bloom 
| E FE FL | again. . ; 


« When merit ſinles to cold oblivion's cell, 
The muſe may ſooth, beſt camot charm the 
2 breaſt; 

The ſolemn ſounds of yonder ſullen knell, 


Will er remind me of my —_ reſt! 


15 Can I forget the eloquence that hung 
On ev'ry pauſe,—in ev'ry look that ſpoke ? 
Can 1 forget the magicof his tongue ? 


0 As ou RG his 1 image to revoke. 


& Can 


— 
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ce Can I forget luis captivating grace * 
His noble action; and alluring e charms ? 


Can! forget the'Heavn in "his face? 
Can I __— tranſport in his arms ? 


te Oh! he was al that rapturd poets feign, 
When heav'nly eeſtafy their boſoms fire! 
Fair as the vernal roſe on April's plain ! 
My 'utmoft bliſs! and mew of 1 60 deſire El 


cc Here, ye fad mourners, on v. Gerd 
bier! 33 
Scatter your, ſweets, my virgins, * 1 
tomb! ; — 
Ve grateful muſes, ſing his requiem ; Borel. 


Ye happy bards, aſcend your brighteſt loom 
| Jon | 


PP ; "MUSES, | 


Wake the lutes!—the harp! and out | 
Wake i in ſadneſs ev vry note! N 


| Join | 


! 
\ 


| 
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Join ye bright ſeraphic choir, . - 
Let your ſolemn voices float; 
Sirew your nal rings on his bier; 


| 

: 

: 

1 
= 
1 
: * 
| 


OY. All the honors we _ 2 

Love and gratitude demand; 

y All that either can expreſs, + 
Touch'd his heart and grac'd his hand ! 
He near half an age with pride, 

Charm'd our numbers | rais'd their worth l 
Brought, to nature all ally'd, | 
PAUSE,—EX enx6S10N,—10408—forth ! 
Strew your off rings on his bier! 
Be his mem 'ry ever dear 5 FO 

* nom abr] 9; 


a 
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« All that my SHAKESPEARE's wines 
;, "-expreſt, ;. - 
| Shone i in his fancy's s mirror or eh dreſ 5 13 


(9 19 


” | "His 3 


5 
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His was my tender 0TW Av's lovely page, 
The brilliant treaſure of a worthleſs 486. 


cr Full oft—when weeping JAFFIER t 2 | 
"Fx. the ſtage, 
(When ſteril breaſts his load of anguiſh hear 110 | 
Shall faithful mem'ry forrow on the page, 
And vainly wiſh— for him that ſhould be 
there, > 4 5 
* 
Shade of VARANEs !—take this ſoothing 
verſe, . 
The plaintive tribute of a ſortowing mule ! 
Thy great perfections could her pow'rs re- 
hearſe, e 
Immortal $HAKSPEARE ſhould her numbers 
chooſe. 


40 Full oft refulgent fancy ſhall behold . 
OTHELL0's piercing woes! and frantic 


LEAR | N 
7M While 
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While genius, bending v'er thy hallow'd mould, 
Gives the ſad ſigh | and — tear | 


700 Cloſe your ſad rites, for anguiſh fanks my 
| child, 
Riſe, my Cordelia——thro? this tempeſt wild, 
We'll ſeek the boſom of affliction's cave— 
And ſink together to the peaceful grace.“ 


* | BARDS. ' \ 


ce Ever may the genial ſpring, 
Here her earlieſt tribute bring! 
None but hallow'd fouls preſume, 

To approach thy ſacred tomb ! 
Peaceful ſlumbers wait thy reſt, | 
Such as wait the truly bleſt ! a 

And till ſouls are call'd to riſe, 
| To take their ſtation in the ſkies, 

« Qur ſacred choir, to thy dear memory true, 
Shall here with Fame "tend dear LEAR, 
adieu 0 | 


dur | 3 
5 Ss 
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: 


DR. DODD'SEXE CUTION. 


1 Ta had many vir- 
tues, and deſerved a better fate. 5 
« Tis a merciful opinion, and will 
do thee more honor than a thou- . 
ſand ill-natured refleQions,” ſays 
an elderly gentleman, to a young. 
man, who had both taken a ſeat 
in me. | 


". 


«1 will acknowledge the juſtice 
of his ſentence,” continued. the 
firſt; but I think the many 
olivatial ſervices he has done the - 

of EE public, 


| 


, " 
> 
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public, — the ſtreaming tears of the 

Magdalen, — the benedictions of 
the captive and his wretched fami- 


Falls 


by, juſt freed from the dreary tomb 


of relentleſs oppreſſion,— ſhould ex- 
tenuate the rigid beheſt of juſtice.— | 


ſhould grant him the poor privi- 
lege of lingering out a miſerable 


exiſtence in the obſcurity his ſor- 
rowing ſoul defires——From the 


' gloomy confines of ſelf-reproach, 


and never-ceaſing anguiſh, to caſt 


à retroſpective look at his former 
elevated ſituation in life, —his 


boundleſs popularity !--admired 


genius !—and powerful influence, 


will be puniſhment enough, Hea- 
ven knows! to a mind formed like 


* * * 1 * 4 
* * : 
1 . — — 
4 
OS 
. 
* 
. * 
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By this time we arrived in Ox- 
ford-ſtreet, What a crowd it 
was as much as we could do to get 
along the melancholy. proceſſion 
had not yet arrived.—“ We will 
have an opportunity, continued 
he, if we ſtop here, to hear 
the various opinions of the multi- 
tude aſſembled on this ſolemn oc- - 
caſion ; they will ſpeak their minds 
freely, — tis the privilege 'of En- 
gliſnmen and what their honeſt 

natures cannot conceal,” 


Poor ſoul!” fays a tattered 
wretch, © he relieved me in my 

laſt lying- in“ Thou art a grate- 
ful creature for the acknowledge- 
. 8 ment 
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ment at this hour,” ſays an old 
gentleman, giving her a ſhilling. 
fe was a vile hypocrite,” 
ſays a fine gentleman, riding by, 
who paid more attention to the 


One offence, than to the number- 
leſs good actions of the criminal. 


Thou art a mercileſs mon- 
ſter, ſays a clergyman, © and de- 
ſerve a worſe fate for thy cruel 
aſſertion,” Hundreds wiſhed for 
an opportunity to appeaſe their 
rage, by executing 2 certain lord 
high in office in the criminal's 
ſtead. 


os 57 + "Bd 
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His cruel decree in the privy- 
council. the weightofhis thoughts 
with the moſt merciful of kings, 
who was preſſed by pity and cle- 
mency to aſcend their throne, but 
could not yanquiſh the voice of 
obduracy., 


* & thouſand guineas,”  fays a 
young fellow, was offered the 
Turnkey laſt night for his eplarge- 
ment. IN Split my top ſails, Jack,” 
ſays a ſailor - to bis companion, I 
wiſh . 1 had been in bis place, the 
poor Parſon ſhould be free from the 
ſharks this morning.” 6 If he was 
2 popiſh parſon, and 1 in my coun- : 
try,” ſays the biber, 5 daſh me on 
| te 
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the Needles l he'd never ſwing in 
the ſheriff's picture frame; no, no, 


they're too fond of their admirals 


of the Breſt fleet there. 


By this time the wretched cri- 
minal appeared, with general com- 
miſeration around him ; the voice 
of pity echoed to his ear the uni- 
verſal concern.“ Captivity,” ſays 
my young companion, has rob- 


bed thee of thy lively counte- 


nance ;—thy features confeſs the 
tyrant hand of affliction,—ſerenity - 
has fled thy boſom ; thy tears have 
formed a channel in thy cheeks; 
—and now they flow abundant, ' 
A  Merciful Heaven ! to be five 


months 


AAC NE COACH, z. 


months hut frö the cheerful Ha- 
bitation of friendſhipl the happy 
embraees of connubial felicity: 
and yet thy cup of miſery is not 
the bittereſt; paternal anguiſh does 
not. Vaing, thy. ſoul- thou haſt 
taken, leave of, na. weeping chils 
dren; none; but an eee vage 
wife, and a ſew faithful friends 
te en ed. nister Jon bet 


- 
: 


baiw To flug gala & new QUE 

As Wa was a report prevailed” 
that ſome means would be uſed to 
prevent: his execution; my paſſen- 
gers were anxiousito ſee the ſue. 
s droveras!oloſe' to Tyburn 
a8 the- multituden would ſuffer us. 
905002218 | K 5 —A Gen- 


202 THE ADVENTURES OF | 


EA gentleman gays; a, gninga fer 
a front ſeat in one of the galleries: 
—it might have been applied 0 a 
Aer en UPI: 111 


- 31 {919131G © 7 


As the efidinal kept the hind 
leaf of his hat ver low vpon his 
face, it was impoſſible to di iſcover 
His countenance at a diſtance he 
had not remained long in this ſitu- 
ation when a ſudden guſt of wind 
blew his hat off; then at once 
his fears of death were evident. 
his diſordered features bluſhed for 
 eoncealment, which were inſtantly 
hid. Shortly after he embraced 
his un friend Dr., who 

IE: >. + attended 


— 


— 
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attended him; ſpoke for a few mi- | 


nutes to the unhappy youth,. his 


companion, and then his afflictions 


_ ceaſed in this worlxe. 
„ds going 
We waited till he was delivered 
to his friends, which happened ſome 
minutes before his fellow ſufferer; 
which the ſpectators took particu- 
lar notice of, together with the 
executioner's manner of cutting 


him down : he put his left hand- 
down his collar in ſuch a manner, 


that he ſeemed diſengaging one 
thing from another; and with a 


knife in the other hand, he cut the 


cord. I am thus particular, as 


it was firmly believed by every 


- | one 
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. 0 0 | | CT a | 
one, but the inhuman, that he was 
= " * 0 
alive at the time. I. 
. 8 ; 
Some time after, I became the 
* 
companion of 
Ii 9 | Y | ' ; 
| : 
= 5 . 
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f P EACE tohis hallowed manes ak 


ſays an old gentleman to his com- 
panion, and may he find that 
bliſs in the life he is removed to, 


his honeſt nature diffuſed in this 


He was the glory of Britain, and 
the admiration of every enlighten- 
ed nation. Long, long ſhall Bri- 
cannia hewail the luckleſs hour ſhe 
loſt thy favoured yoice,—the hap- 
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* 


py harbinger of aſſured ſucceſs.— 


Let us proceed, my friend, to the 


melancholy ſcene.” I did not di- 
vine what this pathetic flow of the 
ſoul could ariſe from, till we arri- 
ved at. 


8 
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10 0 4 nage beau. 
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>8:1 noise if 


"6 RATE FUL eber. 2 Fm 
he, as weipalfelltyrodgh che mul- 
titude the! ifbeffant rain of this 
morning will: not srfetard ye from 
pouring the tñbute of your tears at 
bis funeral. — What noble wor- 
thies from che lad proceſſſoꝶ 
The voice ↄf merriment is cnpte, 
aid forrow's 8 Fequiem lie mid- 


wipht's "nittan choly bird, * only 


heard around. | | 


Behold--the Maſons patio, 
Camden and Rockingham e the 
afflictions of their country give way 

N 2 * to 


. 
- oy ” 


— A__ 
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the dilhevelfed you 


father's mamorable: life, in time's 
1 immortal liſt of fortunate events, 
ſhalt oft preſent thee dean 


8 | Reta ker dan Pulls red. 2 
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to a nobler ſorrow, the flowing 


tears, of . terns e e 


oving 
fon ; W &4-cp has taken 
ty poſſeſſions of 1 his youthful 


boſom, and he Walks in her tearful 


path wi ith oeaſeleſs ſotrow. ——Thy 


phi" or mort 2ota t! 
25 nely 9 85 CA iT 


i acket- e expreſſes 
If ug, gail, oth iuſtrious 


| baue 9191 1 
Hou ſleep the Brave, who ſink to reſt, 
„With all their Country?s wiſkesbleſt:; 


When Spring, withcdewy fingers cold, 


11 


She 
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She there ſhall dreſs a ſweeter ſod | 
Than Fancy's feet have ever trod. 


« By Fairy hands their Knell is rung, 
By forms unſeen their Dirge is ſung, 
There Honor comes, a Pilgrim grey, 

To bleſs the turf that wraps their clay.z 
And Freedom ſhall a while repair, | 
To dwell a weeping Hermit there.” 


«Let us quit the carriage, and 
endeayour to get into o the Abbey.” 


c 


Their place was ee 
taken by what ſome pe near 
me called 
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ww 


8 


NATTY LADS. 


Fo A viobEN T em ef gen- 
Fo feel woman: pickpocket being de- 
tected, and then at the Gun-Ta- 
vern, Weſtminſter- brid ge, curio- 
ſiity urged my companions to ſee 

the thief.—— They had a fcllow- 
feeling on the occaſion. 


By the time we got near the 
door, they were hurrying her to 
"2 | | priſon. 
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priſon, My reader will get he 
ſurpriſed when I tell him it was 
the diſtinguiſhed Bet Weſt, already 
introduced to him in a farmer 
page, that was the criminal, 'She 
had, on that ſolemm morning, aſ- 
ſumed the name of Mary Groves; 
but no deception could be of any 
ule to her, her face was too cons 
ſpicuous in Akermag's court beay- 
ties, to eſcape _— a nn 
* 9156 | 


| Tt ſeems ſhe had lfered a watch 

which ſhe anti conjured with 
the dexterity of Breſlaw, into her 
* * . Some female noyices 
ſcarched her from head to foot, — 


; the /\ 
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the poor creature was guiltleſs,—+ 
the had no ſuch thing. An 
adept in the magic art, who had 
retired to Woolwich to hide the 
bluſhes of her iniquity in her de- 
cline, ſtarted from the throng, in- 
ſpired by the animating: Amazo- 
nian ſpirit of London; a few glaſſes 
of right Hollands, and inſtantly 6 
pulled from the curious repoſitory 
the ſhining treaſure I thoſe that 
were gathered round to ſee tho 
fi ight, ſtood mute when they be- 
held it, but could not long govern 
their roaring throats, nor grumble | 


Ant DILL IN 
it 3 | 
pi TT yo aim | 
The ia. Was i iftanthy ru- 


motieed, and ſhe Was conducted to 
priſon, 


" 
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ptiſon, amidſt the applauſe of ſome 
hundreds of honeſt people, and 
the regret of a number of relations 
of the _— generation, le and 
Gentiles. IE === 


=P Poor Bet, fays0 one of the Natty 
Lade, e though \ we had a ti about 
the diviſion of our ſpoil the laſt 
time at Vauxhall, d— my eyes 
but 1 am ſorry for thec:—this 


will be the three-arid-twenticth 


time Jack Ketch | will take. his 


ſtand beſide thee in the Old 
Baily, throwing his baleful eyes on 
thee like a en —Shall we 
go ſee her, Ned? © With all 


my heart,” ſays his. Ft en 


| « * love to comfort the amicted; 
8 8 have p 


dw * - 
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I have a few grunter's gigs *at the 
poor girl's ſervice, which may 


_ _ ſoften the weight of her misfor- 


tune.—Let's quit the coach and 
ſtep after her. Though 1 ad- 
mire the generoſity of thy feelings, 
thought I, I ſhould be heartily glad 
to hear of thy captivity with her, 
which might bring thee to a ſenſe 


of thinking and aQing juſtly ; and 


probably prevent a multiplicity of 
ſighs and tears, the conſtant com- 
panions of thy aged and honeſt 


parents. | 


*A cant Tr for ſhillings. 


CON- 
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17 F 19 readers Move think my 


firſt appearance reſpectable,—I ſhall | -o 


preſent them with another volume 
ſome time hence; at preſent 1 
muſt retire to get A ſet of new 

wheels, and fome enbelliſhment, ; 


MV good-hatured rende 1 : 
hope, found ſome entertainment 
in this volume, it was for them it 
was ſolely - written. If it ſhould 
prove an incitement to virtue, rec- 
titude, and benevolence, the au- 
thor has obtained his end in writ- 
ing it. 


„ To 


216 THE ADVENTURES, be. 


To his hydra readers, of which 
there will be not a few, no matter 
- he will only ſay, that what 
he has written, perſonal and other- 
wiſe, he is confirmed in the truth 
of; and though the ſword of 
Rinaldo was flouriſned by his moſt 
implacable enemy over his head, 
denouncing immediate vengeance, 
it ſhall never ſcare him from his 
future attempts of exhibiting pic- 
tures of vice and degeneracy, how- 


ever dignified. 


THE END 
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